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The sun was just setting behind' the distant hills when Fred and Bert came unexpectedly upon a
startling sight. Two weather-bleached corpses, with their arms bound
together, lay as they had fallen on either side of a tree.
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NEVER SAY ·01E
The Young Surveyor of Happy Valley
By A SELF-MADE rlAN

CHAPTER I.
:MAKES THE READER ACQUAINTED WITH FRED STUART, DORA
DARLING AND LUKE JENKINS.

"Good afternoon, Mr. Stuart," said pretty Dora Darling, flashing a bewitching glance at a well-built, goodlooking boy of seventeen, who at that moment came out of
the Brentwood postoffice. "How is your mother to-day?"
"Much better, I thank you,'' replied the boy, raising
his hat with a pleased smile. "It was very kind of you to
call on her yesterday. She appreciates it ver_y much."
"Don't mention it. If I can be of any service to her I
hope you will let me know."
"You are very good to say so," answered the boy, with
a grateful look. "But I hope mother will be on her feet
again in a day or two."
"I hope she will for your sake," replied the girl. "You
are acquainted with Luke Jenkins, are you not?" indicating her escort, a stylishly dressed youth of sixteen, who
gave every evidence of having a very high opinion of
himself.
"We have met," replied Fred Stuart, evasively.
Luke Jenkins himself entirely ignored the remark, tapping the toes of his patent leather shoes with the end of
his natty rattan cane, as if impatient a.t the delay.
Dora Darling gave a quick glance at both boys, and
then, seeming to realize tbe situation, smiled and extended her hand to Fred, remarking:
"We are going out for a sail on the river. Mr. Jenkins
has a new boat, and he has honored me," laughingly,
"with an invitation to take the first trip in her."

"I hope you will have a pleasant time," he answered,
with a wistful look at the charming girl.
"Thank you, Mr. Stuart. I think I shall enjoy the sail
very much, as I just dote on the water."
"I think we had better be going on, Miss Darling,"
interru1Jted Luke Jenkins, with a gesture of impatience,
at the same time casting a contemptuous look at the other
boy, whose plain but neat garments showed that he was
several degrees lower in the social scale than Master Jenkins himself.
'
"Don't let me detain you, Miss Dora," said Fred, with a
polite bow.
She smiled again, acknowledged his salute, and then the
boy passed on his way.
"I can't understand what you see in that fellow to
waste your time on him," said Luke, in a discontented
tone, as they resumed their walk toward the Jenkins's
home by the river.
"Why, what's the matter with Fred Stuart?" asked
Dora, opening her pretty eyes in surprise.
"Wl1Rt's the matter with him?" asked Luke, with a
snort of disgust. "He isn't a fit person for you to be on
familiar terms with."
"Indeed!" replied the girl, with an indignant flush.
"I think Fred Stuart the nicest and most gentlemanly
boy in town."
She spoke with so much spirit and decision that Luke
was quite taken back.
"I can't say that I admire your taste," he replied, with
a sneer. "Fred Stuart is a poor boy, and has to work for
bis living. You should consider yom~ social standing,
Miss Darling. Your parents would not like to know that
you receive such a fellow on terms of equality."
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"I wish you to understand, Mr. Jenkins, that I asso- a millpond, except when ruffled by a lively breeze, for a
ciate with nobody -whom iny parents do not approve of," mattea: of ten miles, when perhaps two score of bristling
black rocks, shooting their heads just above the surface,
I
answered Dora, spiritedly.
it into a dangerous stretch of rapids a mile below
turned
"Then I don't see why--"
"My father and mother sanction my acquaintance .with Brentwood.
Several of the well-to-do residents of the town, which
Mr. Stuart."
"They do?" exclaimed Luke, with a gasp of diseom- was the county seat, had built their homes on the shelving
Lank of the river, and this was the case with Abner Jen:6.ture.
" Why should they not? He is a nice boy. I£ you knew kins, Luke's father.
Mr. Jenkins was a prosperous lawyer.
him better you would agree with me."
He had got his start in life by manying an heiress, and
"I have no desire to know him bettet," replied Luke,
scornfully. "I don't care to have anything to do with i.his good fortune put him on easy street.
He was a £air lawyer, and gradually established himpersons in his class. I consider myself a gentleman,''
in Brentwood as the foremost legal hm1inary in the
self
loftily.
township.
"Then you don;t regard Fred Stuart as a gentleman?"
He was now attorney for the Happy Valley Rapid
answered the girl, with a slight curl of her lips.
" I should say not," retorted Luke, emphatically. "He Transit Company, and his wif~ was the acknowledged
is only a common working boy, while I am the son of a leader of Brentwood's exclusive set.
Ur. Jenkins was a large, pompous-looking gentleman,
rich man. There is all the difference in the world be'rho never wrnt abroad without a heavy gold-headed cane
tween us."
"I don't admit the difference," replied Dora, stoutly. in fair weather and a gold-handled silk umbrella when the
"A boy may be poor, but he can still be a young gentle- sky looked threatening.
He held his head well up, as though he owned the town,
man. Fred, Stuart is my ideal of what a gentleman 011ght
to be. I have known him for some time, and his conduct and everybody else took from him their Tight to exist.
With such a shining example before him, it is small
has always been such as to entitle him to my respect and
that his son Luke, who was very like him in many
1rondcr
esteem. He is as good as gold to his mother, and any boy
who treats his mother as he does is worthy of any one's ways, and like his moi.her in other , thought himself the
king pin among the rising generation of Brentwood.
friendship ."
IJ e was inclined to patronize his social equals, look down
Luke Jenkins was evidently not much' pleased with
on those a peg or two below him, and despise the genera1
Dora's defence of Fred Stuart.
"Oh, he's all right, I diare say, in his way," he Teturned, run of the people, whom he called the "common herd."
Dora Darling was the daughter of the cashier of th~
with ill-grace; "but the barriers that divide our set from
i:he common herd must be maintained. My fatheT would Brentwood National Bank.
Her people were as nice and as much respected iis any
not allow me to have anything to do with a pool' boy) and
my friends would be very much astonished if they saw me one in town, but still they did not move in the ".first
circles," socially considered.
on familiar terms with such a person as Fred Stuart."
Dora was considered the prettiest girl in :Brentwood,
"You have a perfect right to select your associates, 1\Ir.
and there.fore Luke Jcnki-ns was attracted to her.
Jenkins. I believe I have the same privilege."
Privately he belicYed that he was honoring her with his
"Of course; but--"
"We will change the conversation, please," Dora said, 11otice, but he took care not to let her think so, foT he
founcl her as spunky and independent as she was charmwith dignity.
"Certainly. What shall we talk about? 1\Iy new boat? ing, ancl he prderred heT society to that of any other girl
She's a beauty. I am sure you will admire heT wl10n you in the place.
As soon as he found she was fascinated with -boat sailsee her. My father gave her to me for a birthday present.
ing, he induced his father to dispose of the ordinary sailI was sixteen last Wednesday."
"W ere you, indeed? Why, I didn't think you were more boat they had and have a new one built on lines of greater
than fifteen," she said, with a spice of mischief in her beauty, comfort and safety.
She arrived on his birthday, two days before, and he
tones, for the airs Luke habitually assumed greatly amused
had in vi tec1 Dora to make the initial trip with him.
her.
She was delighted with the idea and expected that the
"I assure you I am sixteen," he said, as he strutted
gardener of the Jenkins establi hment, who was an old
along by heT side.
They now came in sight of the water, where the shady and experienced boatman, would manage the boat as he
alwa,ys did the old one, in which she had made a couple of
street ran gently down to the bank of Snake river.
This stream, whose serpentine course had given it its i.rips.
Luke, however, had no intention of having a third party
name, was swift and deep.
hoard.
on
It took its Tise in the mountains which hedged in Happy\
a smacking breeze blowing," said Luke, as he
"TheTc's
Valley on the nortl1, ran its sinuous course as smooth as
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opened the iron gate which admitted them to the spacious
"Is that really and truly so?" she asked, with a look of
and well-kept grounds. "We shall have a bang-up sail." relief.
He led the way down to the small wharf alongside of
"It is. She wouldn't sink if slrn turned over, and I
which the "Dora" was moored.
guess I'm not such a fool as to let her turn over."
He spoke so sincerely that she felt obliged to believe
"Isn't she a drel!).n !" exclaimed the girl, rapturously.
him.
"I should say she is. The finest that money could buy.
The governor spread 11imseH when he gave the order to
"Where are those tanks?"
the builders, ancl they have turned. out a crackerjack."
"Two of them are under tl;ie deck here," and he stamp"She certainly is too lovely :for anything."
ed on the floor of the cockpit. "The other two are in the
"I had her named after you," said Luke, with a smirk, forward part of the cabin."
expecting that she would. feel sensible of the honor he had
She was satisfied and made no further opposition to his
conferred on her. "I... ook at the tern and you will see getting the sailboat under way.
the word 'Dora' there in raised gilt letters."
He hoisted the mainsail, ran up the jib, and then reShe flushed a bit at this, but whether she was pleased leased the line which held her to the wharf.
or not he couldn't tell from her face.
'l'he boat at once shot out into the river.
"Step on board and I will show you into the cabin."
"Shall wo go up or down?" he asked, as he took his
She permitted him to hand her clown into the cockpit. seat beside the tiller.
Then he unlocked foe sliding panel and. stepped. clown
"Either way suits me," she answered.
two brass-bound steps into a snug little cabin, finished in
"Then we'll go down," he said. "Stoop as the boom
white and gilt.
swings over and seat yourself on this side."
"You have a splendid boat, Mr. Jenkins," she said,
She clid as directed, and a moment later the "Dora"
after she bad seen everything ancl stepped out into the was darting down the river like a skimming seagull.
cockpit again.
"I'm glad you like her, Miss Darling. We will now
test her sailing qualities, which the build~r assured my
father are tip-top," said Luke, beginning to remove the
CHAPTER II.
stops from the mainsail.
"But you haven't your man here," she said, in some
IN DIRE PERIL.
surprise.
When Freel Stuart left Dora Darling and her escort in
"What do we want him for?"
front
of the postoffice, he kept on cl.own :;\lain street till
"\Vhy, to sail the boat, of course."
he
came
to a small frame building, over the door of which
"Oh, we don't need him. I can sail her all right myhung
the
sign "John Eisher, Architect ancl Surveyor."
..elf," he said, proceeding with the work in liand.
He
entered
and hung his bat on a convenient peg, thus
"I didn't know that you could sail a boat," she answered
showing that be was in some capacity connected with the
in wonder.
"Sure I can. I took lessons from William in the old office.
boat while this one was building."
Another boy of about his own age, freckled-faced and
"Are you sure that you know how to lrnndle a boat?" sturdy, lmown as Bert Barlow, was seated at a tab~e with
she asked, with some misgivings.
a blue print before him froni which he was laboriously
"Of courEe I do," he replied, confidently. "My gov- making certain calculations on a Ebeet of white paper.
C'l"nor wouldn't have bought her if he didn't know that I
The only desk in the place, an oak rolled-top one, standwas learning the ropes."
ing near a window overlooking a side street, was closed.
Notwithstanding this assurance, Dora was clearly dis"Well, bow a.re you getting on?" asked Fred, in a
quieted at the idea of trusting herself on the swift river cheery tone, glaneing at the other boy as he took his scat
with Luke alone.
at another table, littered with plans.
"I would prefer that you ask the man to go with us,"
"So so," replied the freckle-faced boy, with a comical
~he said .
grimace, which seemed to imply that he wasn't making
"Pshaw! I can sail her all right, Miss Darling."
any progress to speak of.
"But think J10w terrible it would be if we got a spill in
"Can't you make those estimates?"
the river," she said, anxiously.
"Oh, I'll get there one of these clays."
aDon't worry about that," ·he replied, seizing the sheets
"Want me to show you anything?"
preparatory to hauling up the mainsail. "In any case; awen, you might .figure those specifications out. It'll
this boat couldn't sink even if we tried to make her."
'give me a lift."
· "Why not?"
"All right. I'll clo that for you, Bert," said Fred,
"Because the governor had air-tight tanks put into cheerfully.
her. She's a regular lifeboat in that respect."
There was silence in the office for a few minutes.
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"Has Mr. Fisher been in?" asked Fred, as he handed j to sail the sun-kissed stream with the beautiful girl who,
to tell the honest truth, occupied a very large share of his
over the results of his calculations.
thoughts at times.
"No. He went down to Jessup's."
The realization of such happiness as that seemed as far
"I how that. Anybody else been here?"
away from him as the moon from the earth.
"Not a soul."
He was the only son of a widow in very ordina.cy eireun:l."Here's the boss now," said Fred, a few minutes later,
stances.
as he glanced out of the front window.
He had no rich father or influential friends to push him
Mr. Fisher opened the street door and entered.
"Been to the postoffice yet, Fred?" he asked his chief ahead in the world.
His future was in his own hands to make or mar by his
assistant.
own efforts.
"Yes, sir. There was nothing in your box."
But he possessed pluck, energy and ambition to make
The architect opened his desk and seated himself.
own way in the world, and no boy thus equipped fo:-his
print
blue
this
take
to
you
"Look here, Fred. I want
the battle of life need fear that he will not win success in
to the foreman at the creek right away."
the end and a position far above common.
"Yes, sir."
'rhe river narrowed at the point where Fred stood, and
"Tell him that the bridge extensions must be mDde to
1
conform to these alterations, and that he must hurry the boy thought it was high time that Luke shifted his
things along, as the contract calls for the completion of helm and came about on the opposite tack, for the light
craft was drawing perilously near to the rapids.
t11e structure next Wednesday."
"Ah, there goes his sheet at last," breathed Fred. ·"He
"All right, sir."
The boy took the drawing, placed it carefully in hiR seems to have held on the last moment. He must have
pocket, put on his hat and started for Snake Creek, where great confidence in his-good gracious!"
'rhe exclamation was drawn from Fred by a sudden
114. Fisher was erecting a small bridge for the county.
The creek was an off-shoot of Snake river just above change in the aspect of affairs.
A sharp flaw from the other side of the river struck
the rapids.
It was nearly two miles from the office, but he eould and careened 'the boat over as she came about.
The sheet attached to the end of the swinging boom
take a trolley car on the Happy Valley Traction line,
wl1ich would land him within three-quarters of a mile of escaped from Luke's hand and the boom itself swung away
out at right angles with the boat and began to thrash
his destination. .
This Fred did, and reached the bridge about lialf-past about in the water.
To a cool and competent boatman this of itself would
four.
He handed the blue print to the foreman of the job, have been no great misfortune, especially as the boat was
together with the verbal instructions, and after watching unsinkable; but Luke was a mere novice at the busines ,
the workmen for awhile, he decided to go down to the and he immed~ately lost his head.
This, however, was not the worst of the present case.
river, a short distance away, and take that road J10me, for
Something far more serious had occurred.
the office closed at five and he was not expected to return
The sheet when it got away from Luke caught Dora
tltere from the bridge.
The declining sun marked a golden pathway upon the around the arm as she started to spring to the windward
~urface of the river, and in the midst of it he saw a jaunty side of the cockpit, and becoming entangled, the boom, as
it swnng outward, drew her in the twinkling of an eye out
'sailboat flying before the stiff breeze.
"That's Luke Jenkins's new boat, as sure as anything. of the boat, and left her struggling in the swift embrace
Yes, I can see him steering her, with Dora Darling on the of the river.
Luke gazed after her with startled and distended eyes,
other side of the tiller. That boat is a beauty, and no mis. take. What a lucky boy Luke is! With all his advantages but he seemed utterly unable to move a hand to save her
one would think he'd be half way decent to those who are from ilie almost certain death which faced her.
For a few moments the sheet held her like a great fish
not so well-placed in the world. Instead of which, he
treats most of us Brentville fellows as if we were the at the end of an angler's line, then it slipped from her
scum of the earth. I ' don't see what he gains by it. I Iarm, and she was borne away on the stream toward the
guess he's made himself the most unpopular boy in the rapids, a hart distance below.
Her aoom seemed certain, and yet at that moment a
.township. H he can stand it I s'pose it's nobody's busistrong pair of arms were breasting the water to reach and
ness but his own."
Thus mused Fred Stuart as he paused on the river bank save her if the feat were possible.
The moment Fred saw her drawn overboard by the acand watched the graceful flight of the sailboat down the
tion of the boom he understood her great peril, and preriver.
-Perhaps as he stood there and looked wistfully across pared to go to her rescue at any hazard.
He threw off his coat, hat and shoes and sprang into
the water at the dainty form of Dora Darling, he wished
it were his luck to own such a handsome boat, and be abl.e the water.

NEVER SAY DIE.

- --=--========================-----

hC' stood in the cockpit and made no effort to recover the
Fortunately he wae <l fine ~wirnmer and a strong one.
He made headway in spite of the current, which was boom.
As a consequence the little craft drifted right down tocarrying him below her.
the rapids.
ward
that
He was hal.f way out lo the boat, though twice
Fortunately for him, a boat rowed by two men came
distance below, when the sheet released her, and she was
out or a small inlet on the opposite shore, and her occucarried away by the current.
Fred was not aware of this fact until, as he turned to pants immediately noticed the precarious position of Luke
swim up against the tide, he saw the girl sweeping by him and the "Dora."
They put off to the sailboat at once, reaching her just
as she came to the surface in a half conscious condition.
"My heaven!" he groaned; "she'll be in the rnpids in in the nick of time.
"How did you get into this scrape, young man?" asked
two minutes unless I can reach her. Even then the
of the men, after they had got the boom aboard again.
one
trap
that
in
caught
be
both
we'll
that
good
are
chances
made no answer.
Luke
together."
He was shivering with fri ght over the disappearance of
He started down after her hand over hand, and reached
her just as she was going under for the second time on Dora Darling, whom he believed to be drowned.
"Boys who don't understand how to manage a boat
the fringe of the white water which marked the outer
oughtn't to . be allowed to go out alone in 'em," muttered
,margin of the rapids.
the other man. "This is a dangerous, as well as expenShe lay limp and lifeless on his arm.
"Now to save her," he muttered between his teeth, as sive, toy for an inexperienced lad to monkey with, but,"
noting Luke's swell clothes, "rich men's sons seem to do
he struck out for the shore.
The task, however, was beyond him, for the water was about as they please."
"Don't go away from here," begged Luke, finding his
swifter here than elsewhere, and his strength had already
at last as the boat started up the river. "Look
tongue
taxed.
been sorely
see if you can see her."
and
around
strong
the
against
He did the best he could, and fought
"See who?" asked the man who had taken charge of the
current with every ounce of power that was in his sinewy
arms; but the fight was too unequal, and, despite his exer- , tiller.
"Dora Darling."
tions, he drifted into the boiling waters of the rapids.
Could he and Dora survive the trip through that seeth-1 "What about her?"
"She's overboard."
ing cauldron alive with sharp-pointed rocks ?
1
: "Overboard!" exclaimed the helmsman, looking at hi
It hardly seemed possible.
A dozen unfortunate persons had at different times companion, who returned his stare, and then they both
been drawn into that whirling waste of spume and rock, regarded the boy searchingly. "You don't mean to my
but not one had ever been known to come out alive in the that you had a girl with you in this boat, and that she fell
into the water?"
calmer tretch below.
moment.
crucial
that
at
"Yes, yes," replied Luke in a tone of distress. "The
even
hope,
up
Fred didn't give
carried her overboard."
Loom
The pluck inherent in him came to his aid and made
"My heavens!" cried the helmsman in great excitehim put up a game fight for his life, as well as for the life
ment. "She must have been carried down into the rapof his precious burden.
But it was impossible for him to entirely get beynnd ids."
"There seems little doubt of that," replied his comthe danger zone.
He realized that fact at last as he saw they were being p!mion, peering over the water. "I'm afraid there's no
carried against one of the biggest rocks in the turbulent hope for her now."
"Oh, dear; oh, dear! I never can go home now,"
channel.
So he did the only thing he could do, and that was grasp groaned Luke, wringing his hands in despair. "The'y'll
a jutting point of the rock firmly as he was slipping by it say it was my fault."
The helmsman had altered the sailboat's course so as
and pull himself around against it.
Then, with the la•t of hi s waning strength, aided by to carry her down toward the edge of the rapids.
Neither of the men bad'. much hope of seeing any sign
bis feet underneath, he succeeded in drawing himself and
Dora half way out of the water, and effecting a lodgment of the girl.
They knew only too well the dangers of that boiling
oti the apex of the rock.
stretch of water.
But with a human li.fe at stake, they felt some effort
CHAPTER III.
must be made whether it promised anything or not.
In the meantime Fred Stuart was supporting himself
SAVED FROM THP RAPIDS .
the uuconscious Dora on the rock which he had been
a11c1
ticka
in
were
sailboat
his
and
Luke
meantime
In the
I:,o fortunate as to reach without coming into actual collish position.
·
Completely dazed by the calamity which had happened.,. lisian with it.

I
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Her head lay baek on his shoulder, her eyes were dosed,
and she was very cold and pale.
Still he could see that she breathed, and he felt very
much encouraged.
From their waists downward the white water churned
itself around them, while 'the spray was blown into their
faces .
, "I must try and swim to the- bank," breathed Fred, as
he felt his strength coming back. "It is getting on to
sundown, and we must get out of this somehow before
dark."
At that moment Dora, with a little, fl.uttering sigh,
openeJ her eyes.
Naturally she was dazed by the situation she found herself in.
She did not know where she was, nor understand the
peril with which she was sm:rounded.
A face sl1e seemed to know was close to her's and a pair
of handsome dark eyes were gazing down into her own.
What did it all mean?
"Where am I?" she fl.uttered. "What has happened to
me?"
"You fell overboard from Luke Jenkins's sailboat," replied Fred, answering her last question first. "I was
standing on the bank of the river at the time, saw you fall
into the water, and I did my be~t to save you from getting into the rapids. I did not succeed, so we are both in
a pretty bad pickle, but I hope to get you out of it in a
.few moments. I am going to save you or go down the
rapids with you."
She listened to him with dilated eyes, and seemed to
understand the draft of his words.
"Fred Stuart!" she murmured. "It it really you?"
ccyr
D
.t .
ll I,,
es ora l lS rea y .
"
'
,.
.
. I remember now that I was drawn
. overboard from the
sailboat. I thougM I ·was surely gomg to be drowned,
. .for
the water closed over my head,. and I felt myself smkmg
Jown into the dark river," with a shudder. "And you
have saved me, Fred Stuart?"
"I haven't saved you yet but I hope to do it" he re.
'
'
turned, encouragmgly.
"Why, where are we? We are still in the water, aren't

to see him or his burden, for they were looking another
way.
He coufd not wave either arm, as they were fully employed in holding on to the rock and in supporting Dora.
"It is strange how they missed seeing us," thought
Fred.
He didn't reflect that the flying spray hid them every
minute or two.
At length the boat pulled off and headed up the river.
They were abandoned to their fate.
"It's up to me now to save you, Dora," he said, as he
watched the sailboat recede in the distance. "And I will
do it or perish with you."
She had now come to realize the gravity of their situation, and knew that her only hope of ever seeing her dear
parents again lay in the strong arm and courage of the
brave boy who had already risked his life in her behalf.
Her eyes were fastened on his as he spoke.
"What chance have we of reaching shore?" she said
with a calmness that surprised him.
"A fighting chance, r hope," he replied.
" I f you were alone you could sure ly save yourse1-'.i,
cculdn't you?" she asked.
"I am not certain even of that."
"B ut m
· t rymg
·
t o save me, t oo, you are Jeopar
·
d.izmg
·
yourself."
"Well, what of it? I came out to rescue you, and I'm
going to do it if it can be done."
"But if yon fail you may lose your own life, too."
"I can't help that. You don't suppose I would desEOrt
you, do you? I would be a contemptible coward for fair."
"FreJ Stuart, you are the noblest boy in the world,"
she said, fervently. "I always liked you; but never so
.
much as at tl11s moment."
"A n d I 1iave a1ways 11.k·e d you, D ora. y ou are no t
offen d ed because I address you by your fi rst name un d er
It 11e c1rcums
t ances.?"
.
·
"No," she answered gently. "Why should I be? To
me you seem almost like a brother."
"I wish I was your--"

. He was going to say "brother," but suddenly checked
himself.
"We are on a rock in the midst of the rapids. We are , Was_ it because he thought if he succeeded in ~aving her
iu no immediate danger, but of course we can't remain she might some day become even dearer to him than a
here very long."
sister?
"Where is the sailboat?"
"Well," he continued, abruptly, "are you ready to trust
"I'm sure I don:'t know. I haven't thought about her. to my exertions to reach the shore? I am going to make
I'll look about."
the attempt now."
He cast his eyes above the rapids and saw the boat sail"I am ready," she replied, bravely.
ing across the river.
"Then put your arms around my neck and hold on for
Then he notfced that there were two men aboard of her your life."
besides Luke.
As soon as he saw she had the proper hold he pushed
They were searching with their eyes the troubled waters off into the water and struck out for the shore.
For the next ten minutes he had a desperate fight for
of the rapids for some sign of Dora Darling.
Fred shouted to them, but the wind was against his their lives.
voice and they did not hear him; neither did they seem
The rushing tide swung them down among the foam -
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crested rocks, but he kept his eyes on the shore and batDora made no objection to this arrangement, and Fred
tled manfully against the stream.
picked up his jacket, hat and shoes, which he found where
Foot by foot he made his way.nearer and nearer to the he had discarded them.
bank, and after he had accomplished half the distance the
They had to walk a quarter of a mile to a neat cottage
scales began to turn in his favor.
Iclose to the :i;iver, where the girl was at oncs received and
The worst part of the rapids had been passed, and the accoTded every attention that her condition required,
trend of the river helped them shoreward.
while Fred went on toward Brentwood, walking at a bri::k
Putting the remainder of his strength into a final effort, pace to keep his blood in circulation ancl ward off a possihe swam as he never swam before in his life, and ih three ble cold.
minutes he touched bottom, and in another he was drag"Why, Fred, where have you been?" exclaimed his
ging Dora up on the shelving bank.
mother, on catching sight of his bedraggled appearance
The fight had been won, and with this knowledge to as 11e entered the house.
comfort him he dropped exhausted on the solid ground
"I've been in the river, mother," l~e replied with a
close to the river's edge.
laugh, as he kissed her and thert backed away so that she
might not come in contact with his wet clothes.
Mrs. Stuart was just recovering from a severe illness,
and looked somewhat pale and weak.
CHAPTER IV.
She was seated in a plain rocker by the window overlooking the little garden which lay between their unpreFHED GOES HOME AND SUBSEQUENTLY V!SITS l\IRS DARLING. tentious cottage and the street.
Fred had hired a little girl, a neighbor's daughter, to
In a few moments he was conscious that Dora was come in ancl attend to the housework and do such plain
kneeling beside him! bad raised his head on her lap and cooking as \raS necessary while his mother was under the
was chafing his temples as if she thought he had fainted. weather.
He struggled to a sitting posture, deeply grateful to
"In the river!" exclaimed Mrs. Stuart, agha~t.
heaven that they had escaped alive from the river.
·
"Yes, mother. Dora Darling was out sailing in Luke
"How do you feel, Dora?" he asked, a bit anxiously.
Jenkins's new boat. An accident happened, and she wa::i
"I feel dreaclfolly wet ancl uncomfortable," she r eplied thrown into the water just above the rapids. I saw the
with a faint Emile. "I also feel very, very grateful to you, peril she was in, jumped into the river, and after a goocl
Fred Stuart, for saving my life. I shall never forget what deal of trouble succeeded in getting her out. I'll tell you
JOU have done for me as long as I live.
I know I can the particulars later on, as I want to change my clothes
never repay you.'.'
now. Then I've got to go down to her home and tell her
"Yes, you can," he said, unconsciously slipping one arm folks and take dry clothes to the cottage where I left her."
around her waist. "Do you want to?"
"I hope you won't catch cold after your bath, my son,"
"Wby, how can I?" she asked in surprise.
said his mother, anxiously.
"By giving me just one kiss," he replied, boldly.
"Oh, I guess not, mother," replied Fred, with an ai r
A crimson glow suffused her pale checks and she look~d
of confidence. "I kept on a kind of jog trot all the way
down much embarrassed.
up here, and my blood is all in a glow."
"You say I savecl your life. Am I asking too great a
"Tlrnn don't delay changing your garments."
reward? H l am, pardon me. I would not offend you for
Inside
of ten minutes Fred came down stairs rigged out
all the gold in tbe world," he said earnestly.
from
head
to foot in dry clothes.
He looked at her a moment, and as she remained silent
be was about to rise when he looked up and she said
Then llis mother insisted that he have his supper before
gently:
he went over to the Darling home, a few blocks away.
-"You may kiss me."
He didn't waste many minutes over it, for it was quite
He put his arm around her again, drew her unresist- dark now, and he guessed that Dora's parents must be
ingly toward him and kissed her on the lips
uneasy over her absence, for they h."1lew she left home with
"May I call you Dora alter this?"
the expectation of going on the rivet in the new sailboat,
"Yes."
though her mother never would have consented to the
"And wlll you call inc Fred?"
arrangement if she 11ac1 suspected Luke did not intend to
"If you wi;;h me to."
take his boatman with them .
"I do. Now 1 will take you to the nearest house. You
Mrs. Darling opened the front door herself.
cannot go all the way home in this dripping state. You
"Good evening, Mr. Stuart," she said with a pleasant
can stay with the people until I can go home, change my smile. "I thought it was Dora. Luke Jenkins persuaded
clothes, go to your home ancl tell your mot11er what oc- hct to take a sail on the river in his new boat this aftercurred, assure her that you are safe and bring you dry noon, and she hasn't got home yet. I am beginning to
garments to put on."
, feel a little anxious about her, thoug11 I dare say that's
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"Don't mention it, Mrs. Darling. I don't think I did
~illy of me, as she may have been invited to stay to tea
any more than my duty."
at the J enkinses. Come in."
"You must be a good Sl"immer. I have always dreaded
Fred entered the pleasant sitting-room.
"You will probably be surprised, Mrs. Darling, when I Snake river-the current is so swift. Did you not say the
tell you I 1iave come from your daughter with a message," accident happened near the rapids?"
"I did. It is a very dangerous locality."
began Fred.
"It is incleed. I am so thankful Dora escaped so easily.
"Indeed! It can't be that anything has happened to
Sl1e ought not to have trusted herself in that boat without
her," she replied in some alarm.
"There is no reason for you to be frightened, Mrs. the boatman was on board. Is Luke Jen.kins with her at
Darling. I assure you that, aside from a good d11cking the cottage?"
"He is not. He went home in his sailboat soon after
ir. the river, she is all right."
"Do you mean to tell me that Dora fell out of young the mishap."
"When did it take place?"
Jenkins's boat into the river?"
"About half-past four."
"I am sorry to say she did.'~
hours ago. If he le.ft for his home so soon I
"Three
white.
Mrs. Darling turned
clidn't come right over here and tell me all
he
·wonder
tones.
"And where is Dora now?" she asked i'n nervous
"At a small cottage near the river, about a mile and a about the affair. Surely he has had time enough to do so."
"I guess he didn't have the courage to do it. He really
half from here."
"I must go to her at once," said the lady, rising in an doe n't know that Dora has been saved from the river."
"Doesn't know it!" almost gasped Mrs. Darling. "Why,
agitated way.
"It is not necessary that you should go, Mrs. Darling. what do you mean?"
"I'm afraid he believes Miss Dora was drowned."
I will see that she gets hom e safe and sound. I will take
"Didn't he see you go to her assistance?"
her a bundle of clry clothes if you will make it up for me,
and as soon as she is dressed she will come back with me."· ' "No," replied Fred, shaking his head. "He was too
much frightened at the time. If a couple of men hadn't
"You are quite sure she escaped without injury?"
turned up to his aid it is probable both he and his boat
"Yes, Mrs. Darling."
would have gone down the rapids, and he might have
the
Did
happened?
"Do you know how the accident
lo~t his life."
boat u p::et ?"
"But you say he went home in bis boat immediately
"The trouble occurred through Luke's mismanagement
a:; he started to alter the boat's course just above the after the accident. Surely l1e wouldn't have done that if
he hadn't known that my child was safe, for she was prerapids."
sumed to be :in his care while on the boat. I should have
"But he had the boatman with him, didn't he?"
" X o, he did not. He told Miss Dora that he could thought he would have wanted to carry her right home
sail the craft all right himself, and assured her that the with him."
"T11e men w110 were in the boat with him sailed about
boat con l<ln't sink, which may be quite true, as I understand that she has air-tight tanks built into her. She the spot trying to catch sight of Miss Dora. I saw them
<litln·t want to go out with him alone at first, but he talked plainly, for at the time I was clinging to a rock with your
daughter, who was unconsciou . They didn't see us, and
her into it."
finally lhcy gave up the search and headed the sailboat
"The silly child !"
" Wh en tlrn boom swung around as the boat came about for Brentwood."
"I don't know what to think of Luke Jenkins," replied
on a new tack the rope attached to the encl of it, and
whi ch Luke held in hi s hand, slipped out of his grasp. :Jirs. Darling. "If he abandoned Dora in such a shameful
In some way it caught about Miss Dora's arm and she was manner I shall never want to sec him in this hou ·e again.
~or will.my child have anything .further to do with him."
dragged into the water."
" Well, you can talk with your daughter about that. If
Mrs. Darling clasped her han<ls and sht1ddered
you will prepare that bundle 1 will carry it to her at once.
"And how wa s she saved?"
"Well, fortunately I happened to· be standing on the Then you may expect me back with her in an hoUl' or so."
1\lrs. Darling hastened to get the bundle ready, and
bank nearly opposite the boat at the time, so I jumped
Fred left with it at once.
:into the river and pulled her out."
An hour and a half later he left the girl at her home,
Fred was too modest to go into the circumstances of
politely refusing to go in thi time, in spite of Dora's
th e case, and made his story as brief a:; possible.
"How can I thank you enough, :Mr. Stuart?" exclaimed entreaties, for he didn't want to be made a hero of.
Dora's mother, little thinking how much she really owed
CHAPTER V.
the brave boy ~eated by her side. "My daughter might
FRED AND BERT START ON A SURVEYING EXPEDITION.
have been drowned but for y~u . You may be sure we shall
On the following afternoon Dora Darling and her mothalways feel very grateful to you for what you did for our
ea11ed at the Stuart cottage to see Mrs. Stuart.
er
dear child."
0
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Both of them had a gi·eat many pleasant things to say
about Fred's gallant conduct of the previous afternoon,
and these .things naturally pleased Mrs. Stuart, who
thought no boy quite as good as her own.
Before they left they hlsistecl that Fred and his mother
must dine with them on Sunday afternoon, and this invitation Mrs. Stuart accepted, her health permitting.
Freel, when he got home after his clay's work at the
office, was very much pleased with the arrangement, and
he hoped nothing would interfere to prevent it from being
carried out.
Nothing did interfere, fo r when Sunday came Mrs.
Stuart was very much better, so Freel and she set out for
the Darling home at three o'clock.
They were received with great cordiality, and enjoyed
a very pleasant afternoon and evening.
'rhis was especially the case with Fred, wl10 monopolized Dora's socit:ty until it was time for them to go home.
Next morning soon sifter Fred began work · at his table
i:Vlr. Fisher came in, and, calling him to 11is desk, told him
that be had a job o:f surveying on hancl among the hills
at the upper part of the valley.
"I am satisfied tlrnt you are perfectly competent to do
this work, Fred," he said. "You are thoroughly up i
both the t11eory and practice of surveying. Since you
have been with me you have shown uncommon aptitude
:for the business. I have watched your work while you
were out with me on our little expeditions, and have noted
how easily you picked up all the details, and how correct
you were in your calculations. Therefore I am confident
that you can do the work as well as I. This will permit
me to attend to other matters with which you know I am
crowded at the present t i me. You will want an assistant,
of course, so yo11 can take Bert with you. I believe you
know how to handle a sailboat, don't you?"
"Yes, sir."
"I thought so. You and Bert will t ake Barclay's catboat, then, and go up the river as far as Swan creek. You
can then follow tlrn ravine down to the vicinity of the lake.
Now I will give you your instructions."
Half an hour later Fred, carrying the th eodolite, and
Bert, burclencd with the rod, target, t ransit and chains,
started for Joe Barclay's boathouse on the river.
They found the catboat all ready for t hem, for Mr.
Fisher had engaged it early that morning, so all they had
to do was to put their instruments aboard, hoi st sail and
start off.
Fred sat at the tiller, for be was a fai rly experienced
boatml\11.
He had a natural liking for the water, and had enjoyed
many opportunities on 1.he river to make himself fami liar
with both the tl1eory and practice of sailing small boats.
In the present instance his knowledge stood him in
good stead, as it was much more convenient to reach the
locality he and his companion were bound for by way of
the river than by the road, which did not .go all the way
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to the lake, but branched off through the farming distri ct
to the northwest .
Then it would take at least two days to complete the
survey, and consequently the boys expected t o use the
cabin of the catboat as a place of shelter for one ni ght at
least.
Sufficient supplies to last them for three clays if. necessary had been sent to th e boat by Mr. Fisher, and Barclay
had loaned them a small cooking appliance with which
they could cook any .fish they might catch in the lake,
which was well stocked with a certain species of the finny
tribe, as well as make a pot of coffee.
"We ought t o have a r attling good time on this trip,
Frcc1," said Bert, enthusiastically. "A heap sight bettei·
than working in t he office like we've been doing."
"That depends on how well you like hard work out-ofdoon Don't imagine th at surveying is such a cinch, old
ma n. 'rhere's lots of labor about it, as you'll find out
before you're through."
''Well, it's a change at any rate. I'm willing to put in
my best licks for t he fu n of camping out fo r a couple of
days," replied Bert wit h a grin. "I on ly wish it was to
take two weeks inst ead of two days."
"Ever cam_ped out before?" asked Frec1. ·
"Never. But I've always ached for a chance to do so.
It will be fun cooking our own meals."
"Can you cook?"
"Can I cook?"
"That's what I asked you."
Bert scratched his head and looked at hi s companion
with a dubious expression on hi s freckled face.
"I never have done any cooking," he admitted slowly.
"Mother and the girls always look after that at home."
"Then, if you don' t know the £rst thing about preparing a meal how would you expect to cook a mess of fish,
fo r instance?"
"O h, that would be easy," replied Ber t, confidently.
"I'm glad to hear it," laughed F red. " How would you
set about it ?"
"Oh, I'd light th e oil st ove, put the pan on, the fish in
the pan, and leave 'em there till they got brown."
"You woulcl ?"
"Sure thing. Ain't I r ead lots of stories about fellows
camping out in the wood s, and that's the way they did,
only instead of a stove they had a fire built on the
ground. "
" Woulclu't you open the fish and clean them first?"
"Gee ! I never thought of that ?"
" Wouldn't you put a bit of butter or lard on the pan
before you put in the fish, so that they wouldn't burn?
And would yon t hink of salting them just enough to make
them p~la table ?" said Freel, in an amused tone.
"Say, I guesR you know how to cook some, don't you?"
"A little."
"Well, I don't know anything at all, so· suppose you
attend oo the matter ?"
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" Why, I thought you said it would be easy? And if it's
so easy you ought to do your share of it," laughed Fred.
"'Well, I thought it was easy. It always looks that way
in story books. The boys seemed to have no trouble at all.
They just shot a bird or two, plucked oft the feathers and
popped it rigl1t into a pan or a pot, generally a pot, I
think, and then when somebocly saicl the birds were cooked
to a turn they ate 'em up ancl seemed to enjoy their meal
hugely."
"Well, you ought to know that the authors of the stories
don't go into foe preliminaries. It is taken for granted
that the birds, or fish, or whatever it is they have for their
dinner, are properly cooked. vVhen you're reading a story
you don't want to have to go into the dry details of the
thing."

1ye squeeze another day out of this job? The country is
kind. of rough up in the hills,_isn't it?"
"I think it is."
"We could say that we coulcln't finish up in two clays
owing to the condition of the surroundings."
"We could say a good many things," replied Fred; "but
I'm not going to make any false statements to Mr. :Fisher.
That wouldn't be the square thing to clo, Bert. Remember
he is paying us for our time up here, ancl if we took a day
more than was actually necessary we s]10uld to all intents
and purposes be defrauding him of just so much money.
I know you wouldn't knowingly do that, Bert."
"No; that's right. I didn't think of the thing in that
light."

"That's right," assented Bert.
CHAPTER VI.
much boiling water it takes to make several cups of coffee,
nor mention the different stages through which fish or l!'ROM: SWAN CREEK TO CLEAR LAKE BY WAY OF TIIE RAVINE.
fowl have to pass before they are turned out done to a
The wind was rather light, and as the river had a good
tum, as the story writers term it. When a number of
many
bends in it, it took the boys some time to reach
boys make up their minds to go out camping for a week'
Swan
creek.
or so, one of them at least will find it profitable to take a
:fow lessons in cookery from his mother or sister before
"What time is it?" askccl Bert, after they had hauled
hand. Otherwise there'll be something doing when they down the sail and moored the catboat to the shore at the
try to prepare a meal on the go-as-you-please principle." head of the creek.
"I guess you're right, Fred."
Fred looked at his watch.
"I don't profess to be any great shakes of a cook, but I
"It is one o'clock," he said .
"Hello! Where did you get that gold r:epeater ?" asked
know enough to get up a half way decent meal. So you
just watch me, when we reach the creek, and I'll give you Bert, opening his eyes as he noticed the fine gold selfa few points on the art."
winder that Fred displayed.
"Bet your life I will. I'd like to know how to do it
"Where did I get it?"
myself."
I "Ycs; where did you get it? I never saw you have
"'\'\hat have we got aboard in the shape of eatables, anything but a silver watch before."
anyway?"
"Well, that timepiece was presented. to me yesterday."
"I'll look," replied Bert.
"The deuce you say. I wish somebody would present
Ile ·went into the small cabin and investigated the con- me with one."
"It's a fine one, isn't it?"
tents of the boxes which stood on the floor.
"There's a lot of ham sandwiches to begin with and
"Bet your life it is. Wlto was so good as to give you
some hard-boiled eggs."
such. a valuable turnip?"
"Mr. and Mrs. Darling."
"That's good. So much cooking saved."
;, 'l'bere's a dozen uncooked eggs and a couple of pounds
"Oh, I sec. They garn it to you for pulling Dora Darlo.f raw bacon."
ing out of the rapids. Well, you earned it all right. I
"First-class. We can have bacon and eggs for supper wouldn't take the risk you cl.id for a bushel of gold
watches."
to-night."
"Neither would I. I went into the water to save Dora
"Sure we can. That's my favorite dish. Then there's
a package of coffee, a can of condensed milk already open- from drowning. I didn't look for nor expect a reward for
cu, some butter, a loaf of bread and a number of other doing that."
things, such as salt, pepper, etc."
"But you got it just the same," grinned Bert. ,
"We ·re not likely to starve, even if we don't catch any
"I certainly couldn't refuse to accept thi s token of her
fish."
·
parents' gratitude when they hacl. bought it especially for
1
"I should say not. But have we got any .fish lines me, could I?"
aboard?"
'
"Well, hardly. It's a bully one all right."
"Yes. Mr. Barclay said there were two in the right"I'm very much pleased with it," r eplied Freel, returnhaud locker."
•
ing the elegant watch to his vest pocket. "Now, old man,
"Then we're .fixed up in fine shape. Say, Fred, couldn't just carry that stove ashore and I'll start in and cook a

"It isn't necessary to state how much coffee and how
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pot of coffee. That, with some sandwiches and hard-I the shortest, or Mr. Fisher wouldn't have told me to
take it."
boiled eggs, will answer for the present, I guess."
Bert watched Fred prepare the coffee with some inter"Was he ever up here?"
"I couldn't tell you, but I think he surveyed the next
est, and when it was ready he declared it was as good as
section to the one we have to tackle, for he told me where
he had ever drank at home.
"You're all to the good as a cook, Freel," he said, en- to look for a stake from which to make our start."
"What are we surveying this wilcl man's domain for,
thusiastically.
"Oh, come now, aren't you just a trifle too quick in anyway?"
praising me? Maybe you'll feel like singing a different
"Some capitalist has taken an option on a portion of
tune when you taste my bacon and eggs." •
the property about the lake shore with the idea of buying
"I'm' willing to take the chances," grinned Bert, as he it and putting up a summer hotel."
finished his iast sandwich.
"A summer hotel! Suffering jewsharps ! How are the
"All right," replied Freel. "Let's get busy."
guests going to get there? There isn't any road running
He stepped aboard the catboat and got his theodolite, within two miles of the lake."
"A road can be built, can't it? It is only a question of
leaving the rest of the implements to his assistant to
carry.
time when one will be cut through, anyway."
"Mr. Fisher told me to :follow the ravine to the lake,"
"Well, the nearest railroad town is four miles below
Brentwood on the river, and Brentwood is all of nine
remarked Fred, as he started off into the thicket.
"Where is the ravine?" asked Bert.
miles in a straight line from the lake, so I've heard. If
"It must be somewhere about here."
there was only a town in the neighborhood of the creek,
They walked straight ahead at a venture, Fred in the people wishing to stop at a hotel on the lake could come
lead, and before they knew they had entered the ravine up there by boat. Then a road could be built alongside
they found themselves in a narrow gully-like enclosnre of this ravine-a nice shady road, for there are a heap of
trees around here, and the hotel man could bring the
which seemed to answer to the description.
"We seem to have stnwk it all right," said Fred.
people over in his stage."
"I can't say that I'm dead stuck on it as a place to walk ." The trolley is going to be extended to Taylorville,
through with the load I have."
four miles north of Brentwood, next spring. The turn"I thought you considered this all :£.:in?" grinned his pike itself runs past J ayburg, which lies two miles from
the lake and five miles northwest of Taylorville. A road
companion.
built from J ayburg to the lake will afford direct com"This part of it isn't fun," grunted Bert, as he stepped
munication to and from Creston."
around a big rock. "The place is full of brush, decayed
"Sure. But look at the distance-fifteen miles."
trees, rocks, and I don't know what. I'll need a new pair
"What's the odds? Guests will come to the lake early
of shoes when I get back to Brentwood. Do you think
in summer and probably stay three months. They'll only
there's any wild animals in these hills?"
have to travel the road once each way."
"No. What put that idea in your head?" asked Fred.
"And suppose they have a lot of trunks?"
"I thought there might be. This place looks like a
"The trolley will carry them to Taylorville as soon as
wilderness. It's a wonder there wouldn't be a fow Indians it is built and goes into operation to that place'. That
about."
leaves only four miles for them• to be carried the rest of
"How would you like to meet one with his war paint on the distance on a wagon."
and a tomahawk in his hand, eh?" laughed Fred.
"But don't you think it would be ever so much better if
"Not on your tintype. I like to read about 'em in there was a wharf at the creek and a road from the creek
stories, but that is as far as my curiosity goes. Say, how to the la'ke, and then, as I said before, the people could
much :further havs we got to go in this ravine?"
come up the river on a small steamboat."
"Ask me something . easy, Bert. I never was here be"There wouldn't be enough travel to pay for the coal
fore."
used. Now if the river ran right through here in place
"Didn't Mr. Fisher tell you?"
of t11is ravine, and connected direct with the lake, the
"He said the distance between the creek and the lake hotel man could provide himself with a steam launch to
was about three miles."
bring his guests and their baggage up from Creston with"I'd be willing to swear I've walked six already. Hold out change. Tl1en he could use the launch to take the
on, let's take another rest."
people on short daily excursions around the lake."
Fred was willing, for the afternoon was warm, and he
"That would be fine," cried Bert. "If the river only
admitted that the walking was ·anything but good.
ran through here we wouldn't be compelled to take this
"I should think we might find a better way to go and long walk, but could come the whole way on our boat."
come than this," said Bert as he mopped the perspiration
"But the river doesn't run through here, so what's the
from his brow.
use of talking about it?"
"We can look for a better way, but I guess this must be
"Well, all. I've got to say is that i:f the river had any
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sense, it would not run this way, or send a fork through,
if only to oblige us and the man who is going to build the
hotel."
"He may not b'nild it, after all. It all depends on the
survey, I guess."
A short walk further and they ascended an elevation
that brought them in sight of as pretty a body of water
as any one could wish to see.

they had staked off the hotel man's eighty acres, reaching
from the lake back to a line beyond the crest o.f the hills.
"Are we done now?" asked Bert in a tone oi disappointment. HJ thought it would take all day to-morrow."
"We're not done yet. We've only got the section divided off."
"What else is there to do?"
"I've got to find a suitable site for the hotel buildings."
"Ho! Can't he build the hotel anywhere within the
eighty acres?"
"Of .course. But the man wants to put the big buildCHAPTER VII
ing up at a reasonable cost. You must have noticed that
this spot is almost all rock. He doesn't want to pay out
A STARTLING SIGHT.
thousands of dollars on leveling and excavating."
"Oh, I see."
Clear lake was situated in a hollow surrounded on every
"If there's no place near enough to the lake to build a
side by the wooded hills which marked the northern boun- hotel at a fair expenditure I suppose he'll give up the
dary 0£ Happy Valley.
scheme.',
It ran in and out 'among the elevations which jutted
"And it's up to you to pick out such a spot, eh?"
into its waters like so many promontories.
"If it is here, yes."
In some places it was wildly picturesque, in others
"And i£ it isn't?"
serenely beautiful.
"That's not our funeral. All I have to do is to make
As a whole, the spot needed only development to at- my report to Mr. Fisher. If it is favorable I suppose the
tract attention.
hotel will be put up. If it isn't--"
"I'd like to camp out here for a month," cried Bert,
"It won't,'' grinned Bert. "I'm getting hungry. My
wii.h great ardor.
mouth is watering for fried bacon and eggs; but I hate to
"So would I with a gun and rod," replied Fred.
walk all the way back through that ravine. Can't we
"ls there anything to shoot?"
leave some of these things here?"
"I'll bet the underbrush is full of rabbits."
"Yes,'" and Fred indicated what part of their outfit
"Say, what's the matter with our coming here when we
could be left in the hollow of a big tree near the lake.
get our vacation?" asked Bert, eagerly.
Then they took up their line of march for the ravine,
"J\Ir. Fisher might not let us both off at the same time.
and before it was dark reached the creek where the catHe's very busy this year, and I expect things will be lively
boat lay just as they had left her.
all summer."
"''r, e11, we can t ry an d fi x I·t w1"th 1um
· someh ow. ~'
the bacon and eggs in wlmt Bert called
" Fred cooked
,,
1e, and the two boys made a hearty meal.
"I hope so. I wou 1 ctn
~ 't b. t t
k
·
th·
bang-up
sty
o Jee o a wee up m is sec. ·
.
.
d .
,
t
S t 'b ,,
\ They sat m the cock-pit of
. the boat for an hour
, talking
.
t 10n, say urmg Augus or ep em er.
"I'll 1eave th e ma tt er f'or you t o arrange. The bass about what
they
would
do
if
they
spent
a
weeks
vacation
.
.
..
· <s a ot of you, an d I guess
· you can wark h.im aroun d up
growmg
sleepy they turned
t}1m
. here m the. wilcls,
. and then
.
.
1
1
..o
_ 1oo.;: at tl1e I·a ea m
·
th
·
ht
,,
m
for
the
mght
m
tlrn
little
cabm,
which
was :fitted up
e ng way.
.
.
.
1
"I'll see wlrn t I can do about I·t. N
·t
d
with
a
couple
of
berths,
one
on
either
side
on
top of the
.r ow you s1 own
k
1
he1 e and hold my instrument. I'm going to hunt for that oc ·ers.
.
.
.
stake. Here's a piece of chamois. You can amuse yourThey were up with the buds next mornmg, and a~ter
self brightening up the instruments."
breakfast started at once for the scene of the previous
After a short search Fred found a hard-wood stake day's operations.
Fred went over the ground carefully.
wedged in between two rocks.
The
place wa.s very romantic, but was so rocky that the
This marked the section which had been surveyed two
results
were disappointing.
Jears before.
'
Finally he found one site several hundred feet square
He called Bert up.
that he thought might answer.
"Yau see tliis st.ake ?" asked Fred.
So he took l1is theodolite, which is an instrument for
"Sure I do. It's plain enough, isn't it?"
measuring
distances, and by means of the glass and the
"This mark's the section joining on to the one the hotel
arc
determined
the height of various points in the broken
man has the option on. From here we strike a line due
landscape.
·
west. Fit the tripod and get the chain ready."
Fred got his level, and sighting through the telescope
Then he estimated the depth 0£ rock.
told Bert to carry the steel chain to a certain point.
"I'm afraid it won't do," he said to Bert. ·"However,
They worked with such gooa result that by sundown that's for the hotel man to decide. It's up to him."
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"Why don't you find out who owns it, whether it's for
"b thi:; the most suitable place m the whole eighty
sale, and what the lowest price is. Ii it's low you might
acres?"
borrow the money from M:r. Darling. He'd let you have
"Yes."
"It's tough if it won't do," replied Bert. "I think it's any reasonable sum, 1'11 bet, i.f he had it to spare."
a swell place .for a hotel."
"No. When I go into any speculation it must be with
"There's a better 8pot yonder; but that's outside this my own money. I don't want to be under obligatiom; to
section."
any man to help me get ahead in the world. I'li make my
"Why don't you investigate it, then?"
own way mysel£. That's the only right way to succeed."
"Because we have nothing to <lo with anything outside
They spent the afternoon wandering about the hills
this piece of ground."
and lake front, and when they got tired they returned to
"Well, if it was me, I'd do it just :for the curiosity 0£ the spot where they had left their instruments, and, takfinding out whether it would fill the bill or not. Unless ing possession of them, started .for the creek by a route to
you mean to go right back to Brentwood after we've had the south oi the ravines.
our lunch, why, we could put in the afternoon here."
They found that the change wasn't so much better, as
"There's no call fol' us to hurry back right away, as the the ground was quite hilly and there were many trees and
day would be practically over by the time we reached big boulders to avoid.
1'hcy were resting in a little hollow among the rocks
town. We'll s~ay in this nei_ghbo~·l10 od till 'tmdo,:n, and
as the moon will be up by eight o'~lock we can sail down wlien Bert suddenly cried:
II l t ao you th·mk of th a t ?"
the river in the moonli'ght. That will be a chance for us."· ccnr
.
v1 e , w 1a
"That suits me," answered Bert, in a tone of satisfac"What are you talking about?" asked Fred.
tion. "Let's eat our lunch now. Then we can leave our
BcrL pointed to a sign nailed to a tree a sho_rt distance
instruments here and take a squint about the hills."
away.
Fred agreed, and they seated themselves on a log, took
The board was weather-beaten and mildewed, as if it
out their ham sandwiches and hard-boiled eggs, and enbeen there for some years, but still the words were
had
joyed a pleasant al fresco meal.
descipherable.
plainly
After they were rested Fred decided to carry out Bert's
read them as follows:
boys
'l'he
idea of examining the site on the adjoining section which
under penalty of the law."
trespa&sing,
"N.o
seemed to fill the bill for a hotel site better than any spot
want to put uch a sign as that up
man
a
'
does
"What
on the eighty acres he had just surveyed,
he imagine a person will hurt hi8
Does
here?
out
away
He carried the plan out, made his calculations and deit or resting against the stones?
on
ductions and then placed the results in his pocket-book old ground by walking
He must be one of those hogs that would order the rest
for future reference.
of the people off the earth if he came into possession
"What do you think about it?" asked Bert.
it."
of
"If it was me that was going to build a hotel here that's
owner of these diggings has a legal right to
"Well,.the
the place I'd select. That's about the only place I've seen
around here that is pretty free of rock and other expen- warn every one off, but, like yourseH, I don't see the sense
sive. obstructions. It commands a beautiful and unob- of it in this locality. Let's be going?"
The boys got up and started again.
structed view of the lake, and the water front, you will
The sun was just setting behind the distant hills when
notice, has a fine sweeping curve to yonder point, while
and Bert came unexpectedly upon a tartling sigh t.
Fred
ideal
an
offers
and
the beach ii; wider right under that cliff
weather-bleached 'corpses, with their arms bound
Two
stretch for the erection of bath hom;es for still-water bathlay as they had fallen on either side of a tree
together,
ing. In a word, Bert, this spot is, in my opinion, a hunScott!" exclaimed Fred. "What's thi.s ?"
"Great
dred per cent. better for a hotel site than any location on
was too paralyzed to utter a word.
however,
Bert
the ground we came here to survey."
"Are you going to offer the suggestion to the hotel
man, through Mr. Fisher?"
"No. Why should I? If there was any money in it
CHAPTEH VIII.
for me I would."
"You might hint that you could point out a certain
IS FINDINGS KEEPINGS?
spot with such advantages as you have mentioned."
"I'm afraid it wouldn't look well for me to do that. I
The boys gazed down at the withered corpses in great
wish I had enough money to buy this section, as I think
if not consternation.
amazement,
it's the best along the lake."
"It oughtn't to cost so much in this wilderness."
In such a lonesome spot at that hour of the afternoon
"It would depend on whether the owner recognized the their presence looked singularly weird.
Beside each of the dead men was a bag, apparently full
special advantages of the spot or not. And whether he is
of something, tied at the mouth.
holding it for a future rise."
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"The other must be full of gold, too," said Bert, emThe soft-crowne.d hat of one of the men lay on the
boldened to step forward and heft it. "Yes, it's heavy as
ground almost in reach of his hand.
"T'his looks mighty like a murder," breathed Fred, in a lead. Lor', what a :find!"
"This is t4e strangest thing I ever saw or heard of.
solemn tone.
"That's what it does," admitted Bert, in shaky tones. 'l'he men couldn't have tied themselves. One would think
"They were tied by both arms to that tree; and left that the villains who did the deed perpetrated it in order
to perish of starvation in the most cruel manner," said to rob these chaps of this money. If that was their object
Fred, his voice quivering with indignation as the terrible why should they go off and leave the money beside their
fate of these poor fellows struck fully home to him. "The victims?"
Fred scratched his head as if the problem was too deep
men. guilty of such an outrage must be pretty hard-heartfor even his bright brains to solve.
ed."
"It's derncd furuny, isn't it?" said Be1i, hauling the
Bert thought so, too, though he didn't say anything.
Fred laid down his surveying instrument, and examined second bag in his direction, and regarding it with a longing eye.
the corpses closer.
,
"It isn't funny at all-it's mighty mystifying, that's
"They've been here undiscovered a pretty long time,"
he went on. "They are reduced to dried skin and bone." what it is," returned the young surveyor.
"Well, what's the use trying to .find the· reason. The
"That shows that people very seldom come into this
'money is ours, isn't it, since we have found it. There
locality."
"Oh, I don't know about t~rnt. We'd have passed them must be five or six thousand dollarsrin each of these bags.
by if we'd gone a few yards in either direction. We'll You and I are Ti ch."
"I don't think we have a right to keep it," said Fred,
have to report this to the head constable in town, though
I daresay the matter properly concerns the J ayburg au- doubtfully.
"Why not? Who has a better right?"
thorities, as that is the nearest town. However, we're not
"These men may have wives and families somewhere.
going to tramp away up there at this hour. We'll put
the information up to our constable, and let him attend to The money ought to go to them."
"Ho! They look like tramps to me. Besides, there's no
this . affair."
"I wonder what's in those bags?" asked Bert, curiously. way of identifying them. Do you mean you'd be such a
chump as to turn that coin over to a constable? I should
"Some of their duds, I guess."
I hope not. I wouldn't, anyhow."
"They look kind of solid."
Fred stooped down and started to lift the nearest one. r "Well, we can take it along with us, of course, and when
. "I should think this one was solid," he said, for he we're satisfied that it belongs to us by right of discovery
had to exert his strength to pick it up. "It must weigh· we can use it in any way we see fit."
"Don't you worry about it not belonging to us. I've got
seventy or eighty pounds."
my flukes on this bag, and it will take a team of horses to
"What can be in it?" cried Bert.
get it away from me."
"I've a great mind to look," said Fred
"It's getting dark, so we'd better hurry alcng. Wait a
"Go on," encouraged his companion.
"Seems a kind of uncanny thing to do," replied the moment till I tie my bag up again."
It \ms nearly eight o'clock by Fred's watch when they
young surveyor, doubtfully.
Bert was much more willing for Fred to open the bag finally reached the creek.
Bert was so excited over the possession of so much
•
than to do it himself.
In fact, if he had been there alone he neYer would have money which he considered as rightfully his own that he
touched either of them, but would have le.rt the place in had very little appetite for supper, notwithstanding the
tramping he had done that day, and the lightness of their
short order.
"Suppose you open the other bag while I'm looking into lunch.
All the way back he could do nothing else but talk about
this," suggested Fred.
what he was going to do with that money.
"Nixy."
Fred's appetite, however, was not particularly affected
"Well, here goes,'' said Fred, getting out his jack-knife.
He slit the cord which held the ends of the bag to- by the bag of gold which had so unexpectedly come his
way.
gether.
Ile simply dropped it into the locker under the bunk
The folds of cloth fell apart and revealed-a pile of dishe had occupied, and taking the oil-stove ashore, started
colored gold coin.
If a dozen snakes had jumped out of the bag the two in to fry the balance of the bacon and six of the remaining eggs, after he had :first made the coffee, and set it on
boys would have been less surprised.
They gazed at the money, dumfounded for a minute or the second bumer to keep warm_
"Why don't you eat, Bert?" he asked, when they sat
two.
"If this doesn't beat the Dutch," cried Fred. "A bag down to their evening meal, and his companion seemed to
go to sleep over his portion.
full of money."

i
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"I'm thinking about that money."
iifteen minntci; hlld the dishes ,dry and clean on board the
"Are you? You haven't been doing anything else since catboat again.
we left the spot where we fonncl it. It isn't going to run
Ten minutes later they sailed out of s,van creek in the
moonlight, and set their coutse down the crooked river
away."
"I don't suppose it is; but it's an awful lot of coin for ~or BrentwDod.
a fellow like me to possess."
"W-ell, what axe you going to do with it when you get
back to town?"
CHAPTER IX.
"What are you going to do with yours?" asked Bert,
Yankee fashion.
"That isn't answering my question."
BERT llIEETS WITH A TERRIBLE LOSS.
"I'm going to take it home, of course. What would you
think I'd do with it? Leave it on the boat here for Bar- ! The catboat with Fred and Bert on board arrived at her
clay to find?"
. I moorings at about eleven o'clock that night.
"Hardly that."
I Mr . . Barclay, her owner, wasn't to be seen around, as ·
"I've answered your question, now answer mine."
I he had gone to bed a good two hours before, so Fred tied
"I'm going to take my bag home, too; but I'm not going I her securely to the wharf and left her.
to touch it till I find out something about it."
'Ihe boys, each with his bag of gold coin, and a part of
· "Then you won't touch it for a mighty long while," re- the surveying instruments under his other arm, set out for
plied Bert, emphatically. "You'll never learn anything their homes.
Fred put his bag of gold in what he considered a safe
about it."
"How do you know I won't?"
Iplace for the night, and on the following morning, on his
urrhose men will be buried as soon as the authorities way to the office, he stopped at the home of the head con:find out the bodies are there. 'l'hat'll be the end of them. stable of the town, and told him the story of the two dead
They are a couple of tramps who found that n10ney som~ men in the woods near Clear Lake.
where, and that's all there is to it."
T110 police official promised to attend to the case, and
"Found it, eh? Why, where would they find so much Fred was satisfied.
The young surveyor made his report to Mr. Fisher as
money? Stole it, you'd better say. \Ve must investigate
and see if we can find who it was who lost that money." soon as that gentleman appeared at the office.
"Oh, I say, what do you want to do? What kind of a
"You have done very well, Fi€d; very well, indeed. In
chump are you?"
fact, I felt confident that you would acquit yourself in a
"No chump at all, Bert. But I believe honesty is the thoroughly satisfactory manner. Commencing with this
best policy. We have no right to keep that money if it week, I shall add a couple of dollars more to your salary,
turns out that we learn who it really belongs to."
as an evidence of my appreciation of the growing value of
"If we know who lost it I suppose we ought to give it yom· services."
up. But to go around wasting a lot oJ'. good time trying to
"Thank you, sir.')
"You well deserve the increase, and I am glad to give it
find a needle in a hay ·tack, when that money means so
much to us, why, I don't believe ill! it at all,'' retorted to you. We are to do the survey of the new trolley ex
Bert, doggedly.
tension to Taylorville this fall, and I shall probably in"I don't mean to lose my time over it, because my time trnst the larger part of the work to you.''
largely belongs to Mr. Fisher, who pays me a salary for
"I shall do my best to satisfy you, Mr. Fisher."
eight hours work a day. What I mean .is we ought to
"You needn't tell me that. I know that whatever
make inquiries throughout the Si.ate, without stating i.hat passes through your hancls will be done well.)'
we had the money, in order to ftncl out if anybody lost
}'red xeturned to his routine work, and Mr. Fisher went
such a sum. 11'. within a reasonable time we don't dis- out shortly afterward.
cover any clue to ii.s rightful owner, then I am willing to
"Did you hear the news, Fred?" asked Bert, as soon as
admit that we can honestly retain it.''
the boss had closed the office door behind him.
"Well, I believe that findings is keepings. And I'm
"What news?"
willing to bet there isn't one man in a thousand who would
"The Jenkins' house was burglarized last night."
under the circumstances worry himself about who had
"Is that really a fact?" asked :Fred, with some interest.
lost the coin."
·
"Sure thing."
"Your views are not exactly my views, Bert, so we won't
"How came you to hear about it? I was at Constable .
argue the question any longer. I:f yo11've ate all you're Brown's this mori1ing, and he never aid a word about it.''
going to why just do your share of the kitchen work"I heaTC1 it up at the post-office. I guess everybody in
that is, wash the dishes, while I put the stove on board, town !mows about it by this time."
and get things in shape for starting down the river."
"I guess so. News of that nature flies about fast in
Bert had no objection to this division of labor, and in this town. Did they lose much?"
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"I believe a great many things of value were taken
away. Luke lost his gold watch and a five-dollar bill. The
old man lost bis watch and a wallet full of bills. I believe
some of 1\Irs. Jenkins' jewelry was taken, and a lot of
sterling silver articles were also pinched. Jenkins, they
say, has sent to Creston for a detective."
Fred passed Luke Jenkins on the street that afternoon,
and that young aristocrat didn't appear to be in an amiable
frame of mind.
He favored the young surveyor with a scowl.
Luke was down on Fred more than ever since the brave
boy pulled Dora Darling out o.f the rapids of Snake river.
While it is true that Luke .was delighted to learn that
the girl had escaped from drowning, he regarded it as a
personal affront that she owed her life to the boy he dis1ikcd so much.
1\s soon as he learned that Dora was all right, he had
(·ailed upon her to offer his congratulations, and to excuse
his own conduct on that occasion.
The servant carried his name upstairs, and then brought
him word that the girl was not at home.
Luke was as mad as a hornet, for he had reason to know
that Dora was at home.
He called on the following day, and got the same message.
He went off in a hufl', and when he saw her on the street
that same afternoon, he wouldn't notice her, which just
suited Dora, as she was determined to have nothing further to do with him.
Luke's animosity toward him didn't worry Fred for a
cent.
The two had never been friends at any time, and it didn't seem likely there would ever be any change in their
present relationship.
Before the local bank closed for the day Freel took a
japanned box to Mr. Darling, and asked him to keep it
for him in the bank vault.
The $6,000 in gold coin "Which had been in the bag was
in it, and the boy was resolved not to touch a penny of it
until he was satisfied he might do !!O with justice to him·
self.
Fred would have liked to have persuaded Bert to make
a similar disposition of his share of the gold. but his office
associate wouldn't listen to the suggestion even for a moment.
He c1ung to his original argument that findings is keepings, at least in that case, and he stowed the bag of money
at the bottom of his trunk in his room, where he could
look at and handle the eagles and double eagles whenever
he was di posed.
He had counted it, and found he had something over
$5,000.
The night following the robbery at the Jenkins' mansio1
he counted it over once more with immense satisfaction.
Next morning he found his window open from the bottom, and was rather surprised at the circumstance.

After breakfast he had occasion to go to his trunk for
something, and found its contents all topsy-turvy.
With his heart in his throat he looked down in the cor'
ner where be had stowed the bag of money.
The bag with its preciou contents was missing.
IIe threw everything out of his trunk in his frantic
search for his treasure, but there was not a sign of it anywhere.
Bert wi-s so disheartened over bis loss that he scarcely
had the courage to go to the office.
He arrived half an hour late, and his face sho.wed that
something had gone wrong with him.
"What's the matter, Bert?" asked Fred. wondering
what ailed him.
"Nothing," replied the other, shortly.
"Nothing, eh? Why, you look as if you'd lost your best
friend."
"I've lost something as good as that."
"\Yhat did you lo e?"
"I've lost that bag of money I brought from the hills."
"You have!" whistled Fred.
"I have, honor bright."
"Why, how came you to lose it?"
"Somebody entered my room last night, and went
through my trunk. That's where I kept it, and this morning it wasn't there."
"\\Tell, upon my word, that's hard luck. You haven't
any suspicion as to the identity of the thief?"
Bert, who felt like crying over his loss, shook his head
dejectedly.
"Tell me all the particulars," asked Fred.
There wasn't much to tell, and Bert soon told all he
knew.
"Some person must have seen you through the window
counting that money."
"1\ly room is on the second floor, so I don't see how
anyhody could have seen me."
They talked the matter over for awhile, and then the
subject was dropped.
That night the Darling house was entered and plundered of silveI"ware, jewelry, and pieces of valuable bric-abrac.

CHAPTER X.
THE NAPHTHA LAUNCH THA'£ VISITED BRENTWOOD.

Two bold burglaries committed within three days threw
the good people of Brentwood into a fever of consternation.
Until the Jen kins' home was entered and robbed such a
crime hadn't been· known in the town for years.
The detective who came from Creston to aid the Brentwood constabulary declared that both jobs bad b€en. done
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by a professional crook, possibly two, of more than ordi-1 located. there, he was courteously received, and a llowrd _to
nary abqity.
inspect the homes of ma.uy of those who thought he might
'l'he residents could talk of nothing else---morning, one day become a neighbor of theirs.
The gentlemen when on shore left the launch in charge
noon, and night-but the robberies..
Therefore when, on the succeedi~1g night, the house oi of a stout, florid complexioned individual, who was prel\fr. Starbuck, the wealthy president of the wagon works, sumed to be the navigator and general factotum on the
was cleaned out of money, jewelry, and various small arti- boat.
About eleven o'clock on the morning following the last
cles. of considerable value, the feeling in town developed
foto a kind of panic, and the people began to ask one an- burglary the launch left her anchorage and headed down
other who would be the next victim.
the river.
Abner Jenkins announced a reward of $1,000 for the
One of the Creston detectives was on the wharf talking
apprehension and conviction of the criminal or criminals. to Barclay at the time, but her departnre didn't seem to
Mr. Starbuck also posted a reward of the same amount, give him any concern.
Evidently Messrs. Redgrave and Jax were above snswhile Mr. Darling and the town council each added $500.
A second detective was called in, and the entire police picion.
Two hours later Fred S na.rt, accompanied by Dora
department of Brentwood became active in the hope of
earning the money and adding to their reputation as Darling, came down to the same wharf, embarked on 1\fr.
sleuths.
Barclay's catboat, and also started down the river.
Freel was going to Creston on husiness. for 1\Ir. Fisher,
A bright watch was kept in the neighborhood of the
homes of the well-to-do r esidents, where another attempt and for reasons of his own he chose to go by water instead
was looked for, but it didn't come.
of taking the convenient trolley.
The crook or crooks, either satisfied for the present with
He had invited Dora to make the trip with him.
the results obtained, or rendered wary by the vigilance of
Clearly both Dora and her mother placed a world of conthe officers of the law, made no :further effort to enrich fidence in the young surveyor when neither raised the
themselves at the expen se of the Brentwood people.
slightest opposition to his proposal, though both knew the
The detectives followed up several clews that came their boat would have to essay the crooked channel in the rapids
way, but iu the end they amounted to nothing.
in making the journey.
During all this time a dainty-looking naphtha launch,
"Isn't it a delightful afternoon?" said Dora, enthusiaswhich had come llp the river two days before the first bur- tically.
glary, passing the rapids through the tortuous channel
"It is, indeed," replied Fred. "You don't seem to be a
which alone permitted a safe passage of that dangerous bit nervous, though the last time you were ont on the river
stretch of navigation, lay off BaTclay's wharf.
you nearly lost your life."
A gentleman, with a profusion of glossy black whis"Why should I be?" she asked with a smile. "Aren't
kers, who said his name was Redgrave, and announced you with me?"
himself as the owner of the pretty boat, was much in eviFred flushed with pleasure at her words.
"1 am glad both you and your mother feel so confident
dence around town, looking at availdble sites for the erec.tion of a bolt and nut works, which he said' a New York of my ambility to take care of you," he said with a smile.
company was proposing to erect either at Creston or "I was almost afraid she would object to you going when I
'
Brentwood.
told her where I was bound."
His presence excited considerable interest among those
"We both felt that you would not have invited me i E
who learned about his errand, as he hinted that in case you though I would be exposed to a.ny real danger."
the works were established at Brentwood the P. Y. & D.
"That's right, Dora. I know the channel through the
railroad, which passed through Creston, would build a rapids like a book, for I have been through there more
branch to the former place, a proposition the company than a dozen times. A cool head, a steady hand . and prrwas known to have been considering for more than a year fect knowledge of the navigation of the channel i ~ all thnt
past, and had even gone so far as to have the proposed is necessary to carry a boat safely through. Still, en' n
sA, I wouldn't take you along only that the day is a per~
right of way surveyed.
This gentleman was accompanied by a bright-eyed, feet one for the trip."
·
"Yes, Fred, I know yon will take the best of care of me;
smoothly shaven man, whom he introduced as J\fr. Jax,
so does mother. In fa ct, I have such confidence in you
who was to be manager of the proposed works.
When they were not looking at vacant plots of ground that I would even face a little risk under your pr otec,
they were wandering around the residence section of town tion."
"You make me feel very ·happy to hear you say that.
where the better class houses were situated, apparently
admiring the architectmal beauties of the different resi- You have bad some evidence wlrnt I am willing to gu
through for your sake. I promise you that I shall always
dences.
As the smooth-faced man intimated that he intended to be ready to stand by you under. any circumstances. More
,,.
build a handsome home in Brentwood if the works were than that~ couldn't say."
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"You're the best boy in the world, Fred Stuart," sai<l
Dora, placing her hand confidingly on his arm, while a
humid look came into her pretty eyes.
"Thanks,'' he laugh ed. "Let us talk about something
else."
And they did, ltntil the bend in the river brought them
close upon the rapids, and a somewhat startling sight arrested their attention.
It was the naphtha launch wedged in between a couple
of the black rocks which dotted the rapids.
Redgrave, Jax and the florid-complexioned man were
standing in the stern in an animated consultation.
Apparently the boat)s navigator had made some mistake
in his reckoning, and thereby nm the launch into a serious
dilemma.
"Oh, my!" exclaimed Dora. "That pretty boat is
aground."
"You mean she's on the rocks, and in a bad place, too,"
replied Fred, regarding the stranded launch with great intere t.
"Do you think they will be able to saYe her?"
"If she hasn't stoYe in her bows I daresay it will be pos~iblc to haul her off and save her; but I wouldn't insure
lier for much as she now stands."
"Isn't it a shame!"
"Yes, it's too bad, for she's a :fine-looking boat. I'd like
to own such a craft myself. Then I could take you sailing
on calm nights in the summer, when the moon shines on
the river, and the wind has gone to sleep."
"Wouldn't that be just too delightrul!" she cried,
clasping her hands in ecstasy.
"I should say so."
At that moment the occupants of the launch caught
sight of the catboat, and Mr. Jax immediately began to
signal Fred.

CHAPTER XI.
THE NAPilTHA LAUNCH FAILS TO YIELD TO TIIE GOOD
OFFICES OF THE CATBOA'r.

"It's rather a ticklish job to run alongside of that crnft
as she lies," said Fred in a doubtful tone to Dora. "I
wouldn't mind if you were not with me, but yoll.l· sa,fety is
of the first importance to me."
"Oh, don't mind me," she hastened to say. "I am
ready to go wherever you are willing to go."
"You forget that I am also answerable to your mother
for you, Dora. I can't afford to take any chances."
"But it wouldn't be faiT to leave those men in that dangerous situation. The least we cnn do it so take them
off."
"Well, that's true. If the launch should happen to
break up and go to the bottom they would stand a good
chance of being drowned."

"If you thiuk so, I should never forgi1·c my ell if I prGvented you from saving them."
"Then you arc willing l should take the risk?" he said,
regarding her admiringly.
"Under the circums.tanccs-ycs."
JTred threw the atboat into the wind, and as the stream
bore her down to the stranded launch he manipulated his
craft ·o as to fetch her up under the other boat's tern.
"Dora," said :Fred, "l can't, leave the tiller. Do you
think you've nerve enough to get on the cabin, go forward,
and cast that coil of rope at the foot of the mast to tho e
people as I bring thi boat alongside of the launch?"
"Yes, Fred," replied Dora, without a trace of indecision.
She stepped on the weather scat of the cock-pit, thence
to the roof of the cabin, and taking the coil of rope in her
hand, stood waiting for th e right moment to cast it.
"Let it go, Dora,'' exclaimed :Fred, presently.
The girl tossed the coil, and Mr. Jax caught it as it fluttered toward the launch.
Then she grasped the mast for support, anu stood where
she was while the catboat came alongf'idc the other craft.
"1'banks, young lady," said Mr. Ifodgravc, raising his
hat politely to Dora, and bestowing a glance of admiration
upon her pretty face and :figure.
Dora smiled as any other girl would probably have done
under tho circmmitanccs.
"That's a stanch craft you've got there, young man,"
said Mr. Jax, addressing l~'rcd.
"She's all right,'' replied the boy. "How came you to
run on tho::ie rock::;? I should think if you had managed to
steer your boat through on your upward trip it would have
been plain sailing for you lo return by the same channel."
"So it would, only ou r nulder chain got jammed at a
critical rnomcnl, and we co nlun't control our course."
"Oh, that \yas it?"
"Ycs, thaL wa~ il," replied l\Ir.•Tax, nodding his head
vigorously, as if to show that there wasn't the least doubt
about the mailer.
The excu c he ga\'C \ms a reasonable one, and Fred believed him.
"'!'he l au~1ch seems to be well jammed in between those
rockR," remarked the boy. "I Low do you expect to get out
ol' your difftculty ?"
"\Ve were thinking you might be able to pull us off,"
replied l\Ir. Jax.
"I hardly think I can, hut I'm willing to try if you are
snrc you haven't 1'prung your bows hadly."
"What do you think, Yatef'?" asked l\Ir. Jax, turning to
ihc floric1-complexioned man.
"I'll take another look for'anl," the man replied, an cl
f'Uit ing the action to thr wonl, hr Riartcd for the bows of
tho launch to inveRtigatr.
"It's lucky for llS you turned up," pnt in :i'fr. Rrclgrave,
stroking hi glossy beard, ancl casting another admiring
glance in Dora'8 direction. "\'i"c were half afraic1 we

NEVER SAY DI E.

19

==========

-------- =-:.

might go to the bottom any moment. It's a nasty spot, Jax, sharply. "If you will allow us to attach a rope around
that cleat on your tern mil, :Jlr. Stuart, we will be glad to
these rapids. They spoil your river."
"They don't improve it, that's a fact," laughed Fred.
have you try and pull us out 0£ this fix."
"We may have to ask you to take us down to Creston," ' "You may do so, 1\Ir.--"
went on the bewhiskered man, with his eye on the girl.
"Jax," replied that gentleman.
"I guess we can do that," answered Fred, politely.
"Thank you. Hand me the rope, sir, and I will make it
"This boat will easily carry haH a dozen passengers."
fast."
"We shall, of course, pay you for your trouble," said Illr.
"Yates," ordered Illr. Jax, in a tone which seemed to
Redgrave, with a smile that displayed an even row of very J indicate that he was the real I\J.Ogul of the party, "make
white and regular teeth.
one end 0£ that rope yonder fast to this cleat here, and
"I shouldn't accept a cent for any service I might be then pass the other end to that young man."
able to render you," replied .Fred, decidedly.
Yates obeyed this order with alacrity.
At this J"i.mcture the stout man returned from his inAfter Freel had made his end fast to the cleat on the
spection.
catboat, he went forward and told Dora to return to the
"She doesn't seem to be injured in the least," he said. cockpit.
Then he pulled in and recoiled the painter which the
"However, I'll glance into the run and see if she has
sprung a leak anywhere."
girl had thro1yn to )fr. Jax.
He disappeared into the cabin.
All was now ready for the attempt to dr w the naphtha
"You have a handsome boat," said Fred. "It's a pity launch out of her dangerous situation.
Fred put the helm up, the boat swung around into the
you met ·with this accident."
"Jax and I bought her at a bargain,'' said Mr. Redgrave. wind, her sail bellied out, and she tried to dart off up the
"She's ~n Al launch, fitted up in fine shape, and is worth river.
quite a pretty figure. We expect to go way up the river in
The stout rope which held the two boats together beher in a few days; that is, i£ we don't lose her here. Her came taut in a moment, and creaked and complained as if
it would come asunder.
loss would be a serious matter to us."
"You are the gentlemen who have been looking at
It held, however, and the launch made a movement as if
building sites i:q Brentwood, I believe; with the view of she were about to leave her undesirable quarters; but
·setting up a factory there," said Frec1, who had heard all nevertheless she didn't.
II The catboat strained and quivered :from end
to end, but
about their presumed errand to the town.
.
The two men exchanged glances, and an almost imper- her good offices were all in vain.
The launch stuck as fast to the rocks as a porous plaster
ceptible grin came over their feai.ures ~or a moment.
"Yes,'' replied Mr. Redgrave, "we have been looking at to the human skin.
several eligible building ites."
Evidently she had budged all she was going to do; or,
"Have you yet decided whether Brentwood will suit rather, the rocks objected to parting with so charming a .
you?"
bit of man's handiwork, so the attempt to fl.oat her free
"It is not for us to decide that question, though our had to be reluctantly abandoned.
views will naturally greatly affect the ultimate result. We
will make our report to the company, and then--" looking at Mr. Jax.
CHAPTER XII.
"Exactly," coincided his companion. "We will make
our report to the company, and the company will :finally
WHAT HAPPENED TO FRED STUART IN THE CABIN OF TIIE
pass on the matter."
LAUNCH.
"Well, I hope your company will decide to build their
factory in our town. It would be of great benefit to us if
"It's no go,'' said Fred, at last, throwing the catboat
the railroad came to Brentwood."
"I haYe no doubt it would," replied Mr. Redgrave, with into the wind so that her sail shivered and she floated
a peculiar smile, while Mr. Jax turned his head away to back again to her former position alongside the launch.
Messrs. Jax and Redgrave were clearly much disap,
hide a grin that he couldn't repress, but which he didn't
pointed with the unsatisfactory result, and they went for,
want the boy to see.
Yates now came out of the cabin, and anno1mced that ward and held a consultation in tones which did not reach
there was no water in the hold.
the ears of those aboard the catboat.
laving reached some conclusion, they r eturned to the
"I'm glad to hear 'it," said Mr. Jax. "Now, young man,
what did you say your name was?"
stern, and Mr. Jax said :
"Young man, we shall have to ask you to take us off."
"Fred Stuart."
"And the young lady's name?" asked Mr. Redgrave,
"Then you have decided to abandon the launch?" asked
throwing another of his admirin·g glances in her direction. Fred.
"Never mind the young lady's name," interrupted Mr.
"We can't help ourselves."

I
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"Probably yo u can get a tug at l'reston to come up here
and drag her off. As long as your boat is not injmed to
:rny extent it will pay you."
"We will consider your suggestion," replied Mr. Jax.
"ln the meantime--"
"You want me to take ·ou and your associates down
! he r iver?"
" ]!;xactly."
"Very well. Step aboard."
" \\'c have some valuable ;;tuft that II" c m u~l als.o transfer,'' ~aid Ur. Jax.

" lJ' we can carry it I have no o bjcction."
" 'lcp a.board here and I will sho\v il lo you," said the
rnogul, glibly.
"I don't like to leave this boat, Jest by some mishap it
might--"
",'he won't run away. H lhc young lady i:; afraid to rcmai n alone Redgrave here will keep her company."
"Certainly," said the rnan·with the g lo:;~y bean], jumping into the cock-J_.Jit of the catboat without wailing for an
invitation from I<'red.
"It isn't necessary for me to see what you want to transship, I g uess," replied the boy, looking at ~ lr. Jax. "You
can bring the stuff aboard."
" I would prefer that you saw it," ·a id the mog ul of the
launch, in a tone which intimated that h e wouldn' t take
no for an answer.
J
1 ld b k b u l fiIlla11y cone1uoe
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F re d was c11 poseo o io
getting adnft.
that there wasn t much danger 0£ luo; boat
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He was al~o a bit cunou:; to sec the rntenor arrancre. "
.
.
ments of the handsome little launch, whteh he Judged
.
.
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.
must be m keepmg with her extenor, so he stepped on
board of h er
·
Mr. Jax led the way to t he cabin, into 1rhic·h Yates had
vrevio u:;ly disappeared in obedience to some private signal
from him.
Fred was duly impressed by the elegant surroundings he
found below.
The cabin had been fitted up regardle~s of cost.
There wa s every ima.gina ble convenience there, including four berths, two on either side, 1rhich were built to
:;h ut up on the principle of sleeping-car berths.
The interior decorations were in white and gold, and
th ere was lots. of what is called gingerbread work.
In fact, the cabin would of itself have made a boudoir
suitable for a lady of wealth and taste.
"Sit do1rn, Stuart," said Mr. Jax, familiarly, pu::;hing
the boy to,rard a luxurious lounge, "and have a drink with
me."
" I n ever drink, thank you," replied l~red, a:; the man
reached for a cut glass decanter, containing an ambercolored liquor, which stood in a swinging rack under the
i;kylight.
" Don 't drink!" exclaimed the mogul of the boat, looking
IMrcl at him.
·'Xo, sir. I have n ever drank a drop of liquor in my

.·
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life, and 1 don't mean to. I don't approve of the practice,
especially in boys."
"Oh, indeed," answered JUr. Jax, with a sneer. "Do
you smoke?" he asked, as he helped himself to a glass full
0£ the liquor. "I've get a box of fine Ilavanas here which
reach the spot every time."
"I do not smoke either," replied Fred, firmly.
"Oh, you don't. Quite a model young man, aren't you,"
he said, with a disagreeable grin.
Fred made no reply, though his looks plainly showed
that he resented this kind of conduct on the man's part.
Wl1ile they were talking, Yates was busily engaged in
lifting bundles and packages from i.hc run or hold of the
launch through a. trap or opening in the floor of the cabin
which had been concealed under a heavy Ottoman rug.
I<'red wondered at the quantity and variety of these
packages, "·hich made a big pile on the .floor.
"Put thal stuff into the cabin of the catboat," ordered
Mr. Jax.
"You eem to have quite a ca.rgo on board," said Fred.
"Y cs. 'rhcse are samples of work manufactured by the
company," replied the mogul of the launch, glibly.
As he spoke, Yates, who had picked up as many of the
bundles as he could carry, accidentally dropped one.
The fa ·tenings came apart as it struck the floor, and an
elegant silver waler pitcher, with the name "Darling,'' engraved upon it, lay exposed, while its cover flying open, a
shower of silver spoons of different sizes flew over the rug.'
Ilfr. Jax uttered an oath, and began hastily to recover
tl1e sea tt ere d spoons an d re t urn th em t o t h e p1·t ch er.
.
As for Fred he was fauly thunderstruck.
f
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before with n. lot of other valuable property.
Being a quick-witted boy, this discovery took his breath
away, and a terrible suspiciop of the true character of
these men took possession of Ms mind.
1
Mr. Jax cast a glance at the boy as he was rewrapping
the pitcher, and from the expre 1:iion of Fred's face he
deemed some explanation to be in order.
"When I said these were all samples of our work I forgot that Redgrave has a quantity of his household silver
on board," he sa id, with a curious laugh . "This is some
o.f it."
That settled the matter for Fred, since he knew the man
was deliberately lying.
He rose to his feet with a .flu ·h of indignation on his
£acc.
"Do you mean to tell me that that l:lilver pitcher belongs
to Ur. Redgrave?" he said, facing Mr. ,Jax.
"Uertainly it doe ," replied the man, as he tied the last
knot.
"How, then, is it that it i;; marked with the name
'Darling'?"
"Ehl" exclaimed Mr. Jax, with a menacing look in his
eyes.
"I say it is engraved with the word 'Darling,'" replied
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"Talk is cheap," sneered Mr. Jax. "You'll be lucky if
the boy, stoutly. "That is one of the pieces of silverware
stolen the other night from the Darling residence in Brent- you come out of this alive."
wood."
He examined the fastenings which held the boy, and
Mr. Jax sprang to his feet and shook his fist in Fred's being satisfied with the inspection, he made Fred an
ironical bow and left the cabin, and a moment later the
face.
launch.
"Take care, young man, you are going too far."
"Great Scott! What will be the end of this? And
"I know what I am talking about. How came it to be
in your possession?"
what will happen to Dora?" groaned the boy, struggling
The man's answer was a quick blow which stretched the in vain to release himself.
A half-suppressed scream came to his ears from withboy out on the floor.
out.
Before Fred could recover Mr. Jax was upon him like a
"My heaven! That was Dora's voice. What are they
tiger, and had a revolver pressed against his temple.
"You appear to know too much for your own good," he doing to her?"
He writhed and squirmed desperately at his bonds, but
said, in a tense tone. "I see it is necessary to teach you a
there was no getting loose from them.
lesson."
He was simply frantic over the uniortunate situation of
At that moment Yates returned to the cabin.
girl.
the
"Get me a piecel of rope, Bill," said the mogul of the
he could do nothing, and from certain sounds which
But
launch. "This young fellow appears too dangerous to
ceased, he knew the sailboat was leaving the
presently
our interests to be allowed too much scope of action."
and heading down the river.
launch
stranded
The rope was produced by Yates, and Mr. Jax bound
Fred's arms tightly behind his back, and then secured him
to one of the legs of the table.
"'rhere, young man, I think you won't give us any furCHAPTER XIII.
ther trouble," said Mr./ax, grimly, as he rose to his feet.
"You will stay there till the launch goes to pieces, or
HOW BERT BARLOW TURNED UP ON THE LAUNCH.
someone comes from the shore to take a look at the boat,
which won't be soon, in my opinion."
The reader can easier imagine than we can describe the
"So you and your companions are the mysterious thieves
feeling of Fred Stuart as he lay helpless in the cabin of
who have been robbing the people of our town? The law
the stranded launch and realized that he had bee'n abanwill soon put you where you belong."
doned in a desperate situation.
"We're not worrying about the law," retorted Mr.
He knew only too well that the chance of an immediate
Jax. "Before you get the chance to squeal, if you ever do,
rescue from the shore was slight.
we'll be beyond the boundaries of this State. We've hoodThe banks of the river at this point were lonely and dewinked smarter sleuths than any you can muster in this
serted.
locality. Hurry the rest of the stuff on board the catboat,
. There was a creek, the one over which Mr. Fisher had
Yates."
built a bridge, lately completea, on the Brentwood side,
Mr. Jax took a hand himself at the work, and before
and a narrow inlet on the other.
many minutes had passed all of the stolen property, which
But these little waterways were seldom navigated.
amounted to a considerable pile, had been transferred to
There was a marsh below the inlet, where people went
the sailboat.
shooting in the fall and winter, but no one ever strolled
The decanter of liquor and a number of other articles there at this season of the year.
belonging to the launch, including the valuable rugs,
The boy's only chance was that a boat from up or down
were also taken away.
the river might come along and their occupants board
"You'll pay dearly for this outrage," said Fi·ed, as Mr. the stranded launch out of curiosity.
Jax paused in front of him. to say a final word.
His chief concern was for Dora Darling.
"Bah!" replied the man, contemptuously.
He hoped the rascals would put her ashore at Creston,
"What do you mean to do with Miss Darling?" asked whence she would be able to reach home by the trolley.
Fred, anxiously.
But he was more than half afraid they would not.
"So her name is Darling, eh?"
"I fear they will carry her some distance down the
"Yes."
river till they think it safe to put her ashore and let her
"She is a member of the family that you say was rob- shift for herself. Those chaps won't take any chances by
bed, is she? Very well. We'll look o~t for her. Don't giving her an opportunity to set the officers on their trail.
worry about her."
What a slick trio of rascals they are! To rob three of our
best homes in Brentwood, carry their plunder aboard of
The crook favored Fred with a significant smile.
"If any harm comes to her," cried the boy vehemently, this launch, and then walk around town afterward under
the very noses of the constables and detective-e. That
"I'll never rest till I bring you to justice."
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shows their nerve and skill, and proves that they are old
and experienced hands at the business. They will not be
easily caught. I'd give everything I own in the world if
I hadn't invited Dora to come with me on this trip. Her
parents will never forgive mo, and I am sure I'll never
forgive myself if anything happens to her. It was dreadfully unfortunate."
Half an hour passed away, during which Fred made
many unavailing attempts to release himself, yet he was
not disposed to give up to despair as long as an ounce of
strength remained in his arms.
While he was resting from a prolonged effort to slip
one hand from the cord which held it to the table, he felt
something bump against the stern of the launch.
"Help! Help! Hilloa!" he shouted as loud as he could.
His back was to the cabin door, wl1ich Mr. Jax had
closed as a precautionary measure.

l away at the cords which secured his arms.

"What brought
you down the river this far?"
"I rowed down in one of Barclay's boats, intending to
:fi h up the creek. I saw this launch high and dry almost
on the rocks, and came out to look it over."
"Mighty lucky thing for me that you turned up in this
neighborhood," said Fred, shaking himseH free and standing up. "But I'm in a terrible scrape."
"You mean you were before I cut you loose," grinned
Bert.
"No, I don't. I'm free, thank goodness, but I'm not
out of the scrape by any means."
"You'll be out of it as oon as I take you to the shore."
"No, I won't."

"Why not?" in some surprise.
"Just listen, and I'll tell you what the trouble is. You
know Mr. Fisher sent me on business to Creston?"
"Sure. That's why I'm astonished to :find you here on
He waited a moment or two, and then repeated the cry.
the river. I supposed you'd taken the trolley down."
He was sure now that somebody was walking about out"No. I came this far on Barclay's catboat."
side looking the boat over.
"The dickens you did! Where is tqe catboat?"
"Surely he'll come into the cabin before he thinks of
"Three scoundrels have gone off in her."
leaving the launch," thought Fred.
"Three scoundrels!"
He was quite right in thinking so.
"Yes. The crooks the police are looking for."
Anybody boarding a stranded boat in the situation of
"Do you mean those burglars?"
the launch would certainly take a peep into the cabin after
"I do. They came to Brentwood in this launeh."
satisfying his curiosity outside.
"You don't mean it!" incredulously.
That is just what the vistor in this instance dic1.
"I do mean it. And you'll never guess who they are."
He put his hand on the knob of the cabin door and
"How could I?"
opened it.
"Two of them are the persons who have been in town
Apparently the place was deserted, for Fred was out 0£ for a week past pretending to look for a building site for a
sight behind the table cover.
bogus New York company that expected to build a bolt
But the prisoner heard the door open, and he called out and nut works either at Creston or Brentwood."
agam.
"You're joking, ain't you?"
"Help! Please come here and release me."
"Not on your life! Their names are Jax and RedThe visitor was startled and hung back.
grave."
He didn't know what to make out of it.
"I've seen 'em. One had a big black beard, while the
He couldn't see the owner of the voice anywhere.
other was smooth shaven."
"Are you going to help me out of this?" asked Fred,
"Those ai•e the chaps. They left town some time this
impatiently.
morning, and- ran their boat on the rocks, just as you see
"Who are you, and where are you?" inquired a voice, her. I left Barclay's wharf at one o'clock with Dora Dar1rhich the young surveyor instantly recognized, and with ling."
rnme astonishment, as belonging to Bert Barlow.
"With who?"
"Is that you, Bert?" he said, eagerly.
I "Dora Darling. She was going to Creston with me for
"Why, Fred, where are you?" returned the airiazed the sail."
ncrt, now reassured, stepping into the cabin .
"Where is she now, then ?" asked Bert, looking around
"Tied to one of the legs of the table."
as if he expected to see the girl somewhere about.
"Why, how came you to be aboard of this craft?" asked
"Sh e'R in the hands of those villains. They carri'3d
Berl, coming forward. to the spot where his friend and her off."
associate sat bunched up on the floor. "My gracious!
"Good gracious!"
what has happened to you?"
"We found them here, and tried to help them out. of
"Cut me loose and I'll tell you all about it, old chap. their scrape. We did not suspect that they were the burBut how happ,ens it that you're here and not at the office?" glarR. The fellow Jax induced me to come aboard the
"The boss let me off for the half day, as there was a launch to see some stuff he wanted to transfer to the sailconsultation seance at the office, and it wasn't large enough boat after I had agreed to take them clown to Creston. I
to hold us all conveniently."
wouldn't have dreamed of their real identity even then if
"That was it, eh?" replied Fred, as Bert began sawing it hadn't been that one of tho packages came apart, and I
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recognized some of the Darlings' stolen property. Then
Jax, seeing that the cat was out of the bag, knocked me
down and tied me up as you found me. After he hac1
clone so he ancl his associates put off in the catboat, on
board of which Dora had remained all the time."
"And they have actually carried her off?"
"They have."
"\Vhere to?"
"'!'he Lord only knows. That's what worries me."
"What are you going to do about it?"
"We must go ashore right away and telegraph down
the river."
"If you could get this launch off the rocks we could
give them a lively chase, and catch 'cm, too, for this boat
will sail three feet to the catboat's one."
"But she won't come off." ·
"llov4 do you know she w'On't?"
"Because I tried to pull her off with the sailboat."
"You did?"
"I did, and it wouldn't work."
"That's too bad," said Bert.. "Let's get out on deck
and see if we can't do something to get her afloat. She
doesn't seem to be hurt at all."
"She isn't hurt. Hasn't even sprung aleak the least
bit."
"Then it's worth an effort to try and get her clear."
"I don't see how we're going to do it."
~·Could you run the engine if we got afloat?"
"Yes. I've practiced on that small launch of Barclay's."
The boys went up on deck.
Fred thought the matter over a moment, then he said:
"Come forward ·with me."
He looked over the bows and thought .the launch was
not so badly wedged in as he had appeared to be at first.
"I wonder if I couldu't pry her oft. She's light, and
ought to move easily if the right purchase is brought to
bear. There's standing room on these rocks, so I'm going
to see what I can do."
Fred had noticed a long bar of steel in the cabin, and
that had put the idea into his head of trying to use it on
the launch.
·
He went down and got it, then ]1e took oIT his shoes and
stockings, and rolled his trou ·ers up above his knees.
"Now, Bert, hand me th e end of that rope."
He tied it sec urely under his armpits.
"You hold on to this and steady me, so the tide doem't
carry me off my feet"
"All right," replied Bert.
· Fred, grasping the lJar with one hand, stepped down on
the rocks.
Then he dug it into the rock and tried to work the
launch backward.
She didn't seem inclined to budge.
In the midst of his operations a big piece o_f rock broke
off.
:Freel 11ersevered and another piece went.
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This exposed a couple of feet of the boat's. bow on that
side, and then Fred saw that the {orce of the stream wa11
making the launch swerve around at the stern.
That showed he had ,1-cakcnecl the grip of the rocks.
He jumped on board, started the engine, and reversed
the movement of the propellers.
To his great satisfaction in about two minutes the launch
floated clear.

CHAPTER XIV.
ON THE TRAIL OF THE CATBOAT,
"Hurrah~"

yelled Bert, gleefully.. "We're afloat."
Fred backed the launch into clear water, then started
her ahead and pointed her nose into the channel; down
which she went kiting at an exhilarating rate.
"llow much headway have those men got on us?" asked
Bert.
"Something less than an hour, I should think," replied
Fred.
"Then we ought to overtake them in another hour, don't
you think?"
"If they keep to the river. They may put in at Creston, let Dora go and take a train either east or west."
"T'h en we'll have to look for Barclay's boat at the
wharves before we go further down the river."
"It's my opinion, however, that they won't land at
Creston, on account of the amount of plunder, which is
considerable, they have aboard. The chances are they
intend to strike one of the smaller towns further on
through which the railroad passes, ocate the stuff, and ship
it to some pface at a distance, where they will go themselves and dispose of the articles at their leisure."
"If they keep on beyond Creston we'll overtake them."
"And suppose we do, what then?"
"Wlrnt then?" in surprise.
"Exactly. Those fellows are armed. At least, Jax has
a revolver, I know, for he drew it on me. There are three
of them, and only two of us. How are we going to capture
them, and get Dora. back?"
Bert scratched his head in perplexity.
"The fact of the matter is we'll have to stop at Creston, go to the police station, and tell our story. That'll
take time. 1\Iaybe an hour. By the time we start again
with a couple of officers on boand the rascals will be miles
ahead."
As soon as they had passed the rapids Fred asked Bert
to look after the engine, while he went into the cabin.
His object was to see if they couldn't find something
that would serve them for effective weapons against the
burglars.
He didn't want to stop at Creston longer than was
necess?ry to make sure whether or not the crooks had
landed there if he could avoid it.
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Fred hardly expected that the crooks had left anything
of any worth behind them in the launch.
He rummaged the lockers, and found canned meats,
vegetables and fruits, together with two loaves of bread,
and everything necessary to furn.ish meals for three for
several days.
"I wonder where they got hold of this launch?" he
asked himself. "Of course, they must have stolen her
somewhere. She was evidently the property of a wealthy
man, for anyone can see that she cost a lot of money."
Fred soon satisfied himself that the crooks hadn't left
anything in the shape of a weapon behind them.
"I don't see but that I'll have to put in at Creston and
enlist the services of the police. It would be rank foolishness to think of overhauling those rascals without 'having
the ability to overcome them."
As he was about to return on deck he noticed a long,
thin, polished mahogany case running up one side of the
cabin door.
It seemed to have been put there to match the barometer case on the opposite side.
The cover worked on three hinges, and was held by a
brass clasp and button.
Curious to see what was inside, Freel opened it. '
He was astonished and delighted to find a . splendid
magazine rifle.
He took it out of the case, examined it, and saw that it
was loaded with ten cartridges.
"By George!" he exclaimed. "I think this will just
fill the bill. This ought to be enough to bring those rascals to their knees. Well, I'm going to chance it, anyhow,
if we overtake them on the river."
He returned the rifle to its case until wanted, and then
rejoined Bert on deck.
Creston was now in full view on the right hand bank of
the river, less than a mile away.
The launch was steered close in to the wharves, and her
speed reduced to a slow pace.
"Keep your eyes well skinned for Barclay's boat," said
Fred.
The wharves were closely inspected as they passed by,
but there was no sign of the catboat Katydid.
"They've gone on 'down the river,'? said Bert, as they
passed by the lowest wharf. "What are you going to do?"
"Follow them," replied Fred tersely, as he headed the
launch out into the center of the stream again and increased her speed.
"Then you've given up the idea of calling in the police
to help you?"
"I have. We've got to fight it out ourselves."
"But you said a short time ago that it would be rank
foolishness to--"
"Tackle them without arms, eh?"
"That's right."
"Well, I discoveTed a loaded magazine rifle in the cabin,
and I'm willing to take chances with that."
"You did? Sure it's loaded?"

"There are ten cartridges in it all ready for business,
and so am I," returned Fred, in a determined tone.
They 11ad the river to themselves, and they skimmeil
along at a lively pace which promised soon to overhaul the
Rail boat.
'rhe crooked course of the river prevented them from
seeing very far ahead at any point, therefore they looked
to come 10uddenly on their quarry.
Fred brought the r:ifle on deck, and showed it to bis companion.
"It's a beauty," remarked Bert, in a tone of admiration,
as he looked it over.
"It certainly is a fine gun, and an effective one, too."
"If they won't give in when you order them to do so you
mean to shoot them?"
"I shall certainly shoot, though I don't mean to kill
any one of them if I can avoid such a thing. But they've
got to give up Dora, to begin with, and their plunder, too,
and the sailboat also. If we can take them prisoners it'll
be a feBther in our caps."
They talked their plan of operations over until Bert
suddenly said:
"By the great horn! 'l'here's the boat now, right
ahead."
FTed looked down the river, and recognized Barclay's
sailboat gliding along close inshore at a lively clip.
'I"he three men were seated in the cockpit, but there
was no sign of Dora.
"They've got her out of sight in the cabin," said Fred.
"They are on to us now. The fellows are looking this
way."
The crooks could not help but recognize the approaching launch, and this discovery seemea to produce some
excitement among them.
Evidently things were on the eve of a crisis.

CHAPTER XV.
FRED AND BERT COME OUT ON TOP.

The launch was heacled for the sailboat, and the two
boys soon saw that the burglars were prepared to make
things lively for them.
"Keep off or I'll shoot!" roared Jax, flourishing his revolver in a belligerent way.
"The chap with the whiskers has a shooter, too," said
Bert, who was getting nervous over the prospect of a bullet coming his way.
"I see he has," answered Fred, coolly.
"What are you going to do?"
"My first move is to try and persuade them to give
Dora up."
"And suppose they won't?"
"Then there'll be something doing, that's all," said
Fred, grimly.
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Then both Redgrave and Yates dischaxged their revol" Are you going to keep away or not?" demanded Jax.
"I want you to put the young lady ashore," replied Fred. vers at the intrepid boy on the launch.
T'.heir aim was hurried, and neither bullet hit Fred.
".Put nothing ashore. We'll let her go when we get
The boy, however, returned the fusilade with such good
good and ready. If you don't sheer o:II at once I'll shoot
you. This is the last warning I'm going to give you, and effect that both of the rascals were wounded, and fell to
the floor of the cockpit, leaving the boat without a guiding
when I shoot I'll shoot to hit you, d'ye understand?"
Jax evidently meant business from the tone of his voice hand.
and his actions.
Consequently she fell away, her sail shivered, and she
"You'd better give the young lady up if you know lost all headway.
when you're well off," answered Fred, altering the launch's
"Get up, Bert!" cried Fred. " I've got them now 1rhere
course to one parallel with the sailboat.
I want them. Steer the launch alongside the Katydid,
Jax laughed insolently.
and I'll make short work of Jax if he doesn' t give in."
"Have you got any cops in the cabin, young man, that
Bert obeyed orders.
you carry such a high tone ?" he asked. "You got out or
Jax, however, was not conquered, by any means.
the scrape we left you in sooner than we thought you
With a face distorted with rage he picked up one of his
would. And you managed to get the launch off, too. Now, companions' weapons with his left hand, and aimed it at
I'll make a bargain with you. I'll let yot1 have your boat Fred.
and the young lady back in exchange for the launch, if
The boy wasn't taking any more chances than he could
you shut off power, take to your rowboat, and let the
help, so he fired squarely at the rascal, who staggered back
·
launch dri£t down to us."
against the side of the little cabin with a rifle ball in his
"I'll make no such arrangement with you," retorted
breast.
Fred. " I doubt if you'd keep your part of the agreement
The fight was over, and Fred was master of the situaonce you got possession of the launch, and had us at distion.
advantage in the rowboat." ·
T'he launch was run alongside of the sailboat and made
"We'll do t he square thing all right. We have no use fast. ·
for the girl, while th e launch would be of great advantage
"Keep an eye on those chaps," said the young surveyor,
to us."
handing Bert the rifle.
"Put l\Iiss Darling ashore on the bank, and maybe I'll
Fred stepped into the cock-pit, and without paying any
consider the matter t hen."
attention to the wounded burglars he stuck his head in
Jax turned to Redgrave, and said something to him.
at the cabin slide.
They talked together £or a minute and then Jax spoke
"Dora,'' he said, "are you there?"
up again.
H e heard a smothered exclamation, and entering the
"We'll put t he girl ashore if you'll set the launch adrift
found the terrified girl crouching in a. corner.
cabin
at the same time."
heaven I have recovered you at last, Dora!" he
"Thank
"No," replied Fred. "I'll tell you what I'll do with you.
to her.
advancing
said,
Work the sailboat in shore, the three of you land, and set
scream of joy she sprang to her feeLand
little
a
·with
her adrift as he is, and as soon as we get possession of
her we'll run the launch close in and leave her. That's the rushed into his arms.
"Oh, Fred, Fred!" she sobbed. "You are safe, aren't
only bargain I'll make with you. I want Miss Darling and
you?"
all the stuff you tole from the houses in our town."
She impulsively threw her arms around his neck and
Jax ripped out an oath at the coolness of Fred's proposikissed him, and cried over him in a hysterical way.
tion.
"I'm all right,'' he replied r'eassuringly, feeling very
"What do you think we are ?" he roared, angrily. "Pull
happy over her tumultuous exhibition of regard for him.
away now, or I 'll put a bullet into you."
"I was so afraid those men had done something dreadful
"Get under cover," said Fred to Bert.
you," she cried, laying her head on his shoulder. "They
to
sight.
of
out
down
His companion bent
you on the launch, didn't they?"
left
Fred
" You refuse to give up Miss Darling, do you?"
"Yes."
called out to Jax.
"And how c1id you escape?"
The man's reply was to pull the trigger of his revolver,
"I'll tell you all about it later on. All I can say now is
and a ball whistled past the boy's head.
I owe my release to Bert Barlow."
that
Fred snatched up the rifle, and taking a quick aim at
has happened to those men? I heard firing, and
"What
Jax fired.
T he ball struck the crook's hand that held the revolver, it seemed to me one or more of them were shot."
"The three of them were shot."
and the weapon fell into the water with a splash, while
Are th ey dead?" she asked, with a little shudder.
"
curses.
of
volley
a
and
pain,
of
howl
a
uttered
rascal
the
; but I couldn't say how badly they are injured. I
"No
aswith
moment
a
for
His companions were paralyzed
didn't care much where I hit them when I fired."
tonishment.
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"Did you shoot them?" she asked, opening her eyes
"I've got to get the boats underway. It's coming on
very wide.
dark, and we can.'t go on drifting down the river."
"I did. I was determined to save you from a situation
"Promise me that you will come back. I've something
that I knew must be terrible to you. They refused to give of great importance to tell you-something that I want
you up peaceably, and fired upon me first, so should their you to do for me."
Ilis tone was so earnest and insistent that Freel, somewounds have a fatal result their blood will be on their
own heads."
what against his inclination, agreed to return after he had
"Oh, why did they act that way toward us? What kind got the boats headed up the river.
"Tell me one thing more-are Redgrave and Yates done
of men are they? I begged them to go back for you, but
they only laughed at me, and·said they'd put me ashore up for good R('
somewhere down the river at dark. I was so frightened.
"No. They arc unconscious, but not seriously wountlecl
I could not understand their actions at all. I feared they as far as I can see."
"Did you intend to bring them in here?"
might be crazy people who had escaped from some
asylum."
"I'm goin g to carry them in right away."
"Don't do it until after I have tolcl you what I have to
"They are not crazy, Dora, but very dangerous men.
'I'hey are the burglars who robbed your father's house, as say. It is a secret that .mustn't reach their ears."
well as the J enkins and Starbuck residences."
'"rhc:v ''"°n ·t hear anything in their present condi"Oh, F.red, is that true?" with a nervous glance at the tion."
'tThcy may rrcoYer t heir senses at any moment. And
cabin entrance, through which, now that she 1ras more
composed, she could see the forms of two of the uncon- \rlrnt 1 lrnYc 1.o tell iF not for them to know. You will say
r<O, loo. aflci' yo11 ham heard il."
scious rascals huddled up in the cockpit.
"1'11 right," replied Fred, who decided to humor the
''Yes, it is true. Come, let me take you on board the
w'ountlecl
rnatl.
launch. I'm going to tow the sa ilboat up to C'rc6ton , and
He then returned to the deck, ancl with Bert's assistthe sooner we start the better. Don't be alarmed," as she
ance, laid Redgrave ancl Yates out as comfortable as poshung back. "The danger is all over. "
sible in 1.hc cockpit.
"But I am afraid to pass those men,'' she Baicl.
After that they fixed a tow~liue from the stern of the
"Brace up, Dora. Nothing is going to happen to yon
launch to the bow of the Katydid.
while I am with you," he replied reassuringly.
Then he showed Bert how to start the engine, and called
Then she allowed him to lead her out into the cockpit,
Dora on clcck.
where the crooks lay.
"I'm going to r emaii1 on the catboat in charge of the
He lifted her over into the launch, ancl told her to nm
prisoners," he said to 1.hem, "until we reach Creston, where
into the cabin and stay there.
Fred t oid Bert to lower the Katydid's mainsail while we'll hand them over to the police. You and Dora can
keep each other company till you see me again."
he took a look at the wounded burglars.
Dora wasn't particularly pleased with this arrangement,
Redgrave was unconscious from the shock of a bullet
which had ploughed a furrow above his temple, while but she didn't feel as if she ought to make any objection,
Yates' injury consisted of a broken collar-bone, the ball as she believed Fred was doing things for the best.
So Fred returned on board the sailboat, and after Bert
having passed out through the back part of his neck.
J ax's wound was apparently the most serious of the had got well under way, and he saw everything was runthree, so far as Fred could see, for the bullet had passed ning right, he re-entered the cabin.
Jax was lying just as he had left him, b11t he seemed to
completely through his chest, coming out through the back
be much weaker than before.
of his coat.
"Give me another drink of that whisky," he saitl, faintH e was not unconscious, but seemed to be in a bad way.
" Give me some water,'' he asked hoarsely of the boy. ly. "I feel as if I haven't many hours' life left in me.
Fred got him some water, and then gave him some of That last shot of yours ha s done the business."
the liquor which still temained in the cut-glass decanter.
"I hope not,'' said Fred, earnestly, as he handed him
'l' his revived him, and Fred was able to get him down part of a glass of the liquor.
"You hope not? Why did you shoot me, then?"
into the cabin, and upon one of the lockers, where he
propped his head np with a pillow.
I'
"To save myself. You had me covered point blank with
that revolver. If you'd pulled the trirrger an instant beCHAPTER XVI.
I fore I did you'd have had me dead to rights."
"I guess I would," replied Jax, with a faint smile.
FRED ACHIEVES WEALTH AND ITAPPINESS, AND THE STORY
"Well, fortune was against me. You were the lucky one,
ENDS.
and there isn't any use of my complaining at this stage of
"Don't leave me, boy," smd Jax, catching Fred by the I the game. Now, boy, I want you to do me a favor."
sleeve bf his jacket as he made a movement to return on I "H it's the right kind of a favor I'll do it," replied,
deck.
Fred.
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"Is this the solemn truth?" he cried, a bloody froth ris"You won't lose anything by it, I can tell you that.
I've got a wife and child, and an old mother in cw York ing to his lips.
City. They don't know that I am a professional crook. I
"It is the truth."
"My heaven! I did not mean to kill them. I expect ed
wouldn't have them learn the truth for anything. I didn't
leave them very well fixed, but J expecled 1.o reap enough they would be able to work themselves lose next day, and
on this trip north to place them forever above want I make off with the shares of the money I left to them."
intended to hake old associations and become a square
"Evidently you made too good a job of the tying, for
man once more, but fate has decided otherwise. I'll never they couldn't get loose. Otherwise we shouldn't have
live to see them again, and I want you to promise to do the found their half-decayed corpses there. Nor the money,
square thing by them if I tell you a secret that'll put a either."
pile of money in your pocket."
Jax was terribly overcome by the knowledge that he had
"A pile of money in my pocket!" exclaimed Fred, won- unwittingly committed a double mmder.
"No wonder I never got any good of the money, except
dering if the man was growing li!¥1t-headcd.
very small amount I carried away with me at the time.
the
"Yes, a pile of money. All in good, yellow gold. I've
wonder this trip has turned out as it has, and I have
No
seen it with m.y own eyes, so I know what l'm talking
my death wound. For me this gold was accursed.
received
about. It's a treasure trove that I and two companions
boy," he cried, with a feverish eagerness, "can go
you,
But
discovered in the hills not so many miles from here about
get it and turn it to good use. I will tell you
and
there
a year ago. We quarreled over the division of ii, and they
it. ~\Jl I ask is that you will swear to
buried
I
where
attempted to do me out o.f my share o.f ii. But I fixed
.the only beings on earth I care for.
with
fairly
it
divide
them-oh, yes, I fixed them all right. I got them drunk,
this?"
do
you
Will
tied them back to back to a tree, and le.f'.L them with a bag
"I will, if you solemnly assure me that it is not stolen
of gold a-piece in front of them, so that when they got
money."
sober, and freed themselves, they couldn't say I had clean"It is not stolen nwney. It is a treasure trove. It fairly
ed them out completely. Then I removed the rest of the
to me, as I found it."
belongs
money and bmied it in another spot till I could bring a
belongs honestly to you then it all ought to go to
it
"If
boat up the river and carry it away with me. But I didn't
relatives."
your
get the chance to do that till lately, and then my plan mis"I do not ask that. There is more there than they will
carried on account of Redgrave and Y ate , who I had got
need. I give you one-half of it-I will it to you by
ever
acquainted with during a six-months' term on the Island.
of mouth-in consideration of your promise to go and
word
We three were freed on the same day, and i.hey stuck closer
and send my people the other half: Do you accept
it
get
to me than brothers ever since. They planned the Brenttrust?"
the
wood burglaries, and persuaded me to join them, which I
."I do, and if what yo~ hav~ told me is the truth I \\"ill
did rather against my will at first. But once I got started
.
in my old work again I became as ini.erestcd as they. 1'.fy fai,:luully ~xecute yol:r wJShes m tl~,e rn~tter. "
plan was to shake them as soon as we had disposed of the " . That is all I wish to. know, . sa.id the . dymg man.
swag, and then carry out my scheme to recover the buried I Light a candl.e or sometbm~, fo~ it is growmg darl~. I
money which would have made me independent for life. want you to wnte down the d~rechons I ~hall give you."
Fred ~ot the lantern winch hung m a corner, and
No doubt I would have succeeded but for thoee unlucky
rocks in the rapids above here. The strandin of the brought it to the locker where Jax lay.
launch queered us for keeps, and you put the ~nishing I "G.ive me another drink, for my strength is going fast,"
I he said.
touch to it all."
l<'red handed· it to him, and then took out his notebook
k
t
t· d t
t
"D
.
o you mean o say you 1e wo men to a ree bac to I cl
1
N
E
J
an"\'\a/etncdi · 0 ,.. F
back in the hills surrounding Clear Lake, and--"
n c own Jn.rs. ranees ax, - <. 21st street ew
.
.
.
"
'
How do you know that. it was m. the hills ~urrounding York.' ,,
Fr d d"d
Clear Lake?" asked Jax, mterruptmg him with feverish
.
e i so.
intensity.
"When you send the money give them no hint of my
"Ho~ do I kn?w? • Why, ?ecause a week ago I and my j true character, but say I died of heart diseaEe, or sornecompamon, who is now runnmg the launch, were up there thing of that sort, that I am buried out here, a!ld that the
surveying a plot of ground, and we came across two dead money belonged to me. wm you do that?"
"I will."
men in the position you describe, with a bag of gold
"Now put your band in my inner vest pocket. You will
alongside each of them."
a paper. Take it out."
find
"You
Fred.
at
glaring
"W:J.rnt!" almost shrieked Jex,
Fred followed directions and brought forth the paper.
found two dead men-with the gold beside them?"
"That contains all the necessary directions to find the
"I did. One was on one side of the tree, his companion
on the other. Their arms were tied at the elbows. It was spot where the money lies buried. Read it over, and Jet
·
me know if you thoroughly understand it."
plain to be seen they had starved to death."
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Jax died in the Creslon hospital that afternoon, the
Fred read it carefully over and said it was sufficiently
other two rascals recovered from the wounds, were tried
plain.
"Put it in your pocket and be careful of it. Recover in due course, convicted, and sent to the State prison for
the money as soon as you can, and carry out my wishes. a term of years.
Do youyromise me that on your word of honor?"
The reward of $3,000 was divided between Fred and
"I do," replied Fred, earnestly, as he took J ax's hand in Bert, though the former got all the glory of the affair,
his.
which, as a matter of fact, he deserved.
Just then Fred noticed that the sailboat had come to a
The day Bert put his $1,500 in the bank he discovered
rest, and he heard Bert calling to him.
his lost bag of gold behind a small bookcase in his room.
"I must leave you now, Mr. Jax," he said, in a sympaHe had not the slightest idea how it got there, but Fred,
thetic voice. "Perhaps you will recover after all. A doc- when he heard about it, said Bert must have put it there
tor will be able to say when he examines you. At any in his sleep, notwithstanding that his friend asserted that
rate I hope .you will, for I would prefer not to have your never to his know ledge had he walked in his sleep in his
death on my hands."
life.
He gave the ma:p. another drink to revive him, anc1 then
A few days after the trial and conviction of the robbers
left the cabin, to find the boats close to one of the Creston
Fred told Bert about the buried money, and asked him to
wharves.
help in its recovery and removal.
Pulling on the tow-line he worked the Katydid up to
They got a few da.ys' vacation for the purpose, took the
the launch and boarded her.
launch up to Swan creek, went over to the lake, and digThen he took the launch alongside the nearest wharf
ging at the spot described in the paper, found gold coin
and made her fast.
in bags to the value of $75,000.
"Bert, run up to the police station, and tell the officer in
Fred kept perfect faith with the dead Jax, and sent his
charge that we have the Brentwood burglars on board,
in New York City exactly half of the amount refamily
ready to turn over to the authorities. Say they are all
covered.
wounded, one perhaps fatally, and that they must send a
With a part of his share he immediately purchased the
wagon and a surgeon."
at the lake which had attracted him as a splendid
property
Bert started off on his errand, leaving Fred and Dora
hotel site.
together.
Soon afterward he made a deal with a well-known hotel
"I hope you won't blame me too severely for getting
and sold the property at a big advance on his original
man,
you into this trouble, Dora," said the boy. "When I ininvestment.
vited you to take the sail I could not foresee the unfortuFred, during the following spring, surveyed the new ¥nate ending of the excursion."
"Blame you, Fred!" she said, taking his hand in hers. tension of the trolley line to Taylorville, and thencefor")fo. Why should I? You were not responsible for what ward took that branch of Mr. Fisher's business entirely off
. has happened. Besides, did you not afterward risk your his hands .
I ife to get me away from those men? Neither mother nor
Subsequently he became Mr. Fisher's partner in the enfather will blame you, either. They will say you did all tire business, and not long afterward the accepted suitor
·in your power to protect me. Then you have recovered for Dora Darling's han.d.·
all · our property that was stolen, as well as the property
On his twenty-second birthday they were married, and
taken from the homes of the J enkinses and the Star- no happier couple than they reside in Brentwood, where
bucks. You have fairly earned the reward offered, and I he is still alluded to as the Young Surveyor of Happy
·
congratulate you on winning it."
Valley.
In three-quarters of an hour Bert returned with a wagon
containing three policemen and a physician.
THE END.
The doctor shook his head over Jax, and he was removed
to the town hospital, while the other two were patched up
Read "ALMOST A MAN; OR, WINNING HIS WAY
lock-up.
city
the
to
and carried
TO THE TOP," which will be thE:, next number ( 40) oi
As soon as the prisoners were taken away Fred started "Fame and Fortune Weekly."
the launch up the river toward Brentwood, with the sailboat in tow, passing the rapids :with the aid of the moonlight.
The launch was secured at Barclay's wharf, and then
SPECIAL NOTICE: All back numbers of this weekly
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newsdealer, send the price in money or postage stamps by
adventures during the afternoon.
Next day Fred Stuart found himself a hero, as the news mail to FRANK TOUSEY, PUBLISHER, 24 UNION
of his capture of the burglars and the recovery of their SQUARE, NEW YORK, and you will receive the copies
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plunder spread all over town like wild.fire.
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"
" 5 Written in Cipher; or, The Skein Jack Barry Unravelled. BY PROF. OLIVER OWENS "
"
" 6 The No-Good Boys; or Downing a Tough Name. BY A. How ARD DE WITT • • ••
"
"
" 7 Kicked oft' the Earth; or, Ted Trim's Hard Luck Cure. BY RoB RoY • • • • •
" June
" 8 Doing It Quick; or, Ike Brown's Hustle at Panama. BY CAPTAIN HAWTHORN, U.S. N. "
"

20th
27th
4th
11th
18th
25th
1st
8th
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These

Books Tell

You

Everything!

.! COMPLETE SET IS A REGULAR ENCYCLOPEDIA!
Eadi book consists of sixty-four pages, printed on good paper, in clear type and neatly bound in an attractive, lllustrated cover.

of the books are also profusely illustrated, and all of the subjects treated upon are explained in such a simple manner that any
child. can thoroug'hly understand them, Look over the list as classified and see if yiou want to know anything about the subjects
mentioned.
M~st

THESE BOOKS ARE FOR SALE BY ALL NEWSDEALERS OR WILL BE SENT BY MAIL TO ANY ADDRESS
FROM THIS OFFICE ON RECEIPT OF PRICE, TEN CENTS EACII, OR ANY 'l'HRI!JE BOOKS FOR TWENTY-FIVE
CENTS. POSTAGE STAMPS TAKEN THE SAME AS MONEY. Address FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, N.Y.
No. 72. HOW TO DO SIXTY TRICKS WITH CARDS.-EmMESMERISM.
and most deceptive card tricks with ilNo. 81. HOW TO MESMERIZE.-Containing the most ap- bracmg all ofBythe.A.latest
'
.Anderson.
lusti·ations.
proved methods of mesmerism; also how to cu re all kinds of
No. 77. now TO DO l!'ORTY TRICKS WITH CARDS.diseases by animal magnetism, or, magnetic healing. By Prof. Leo
Containi?I? deceptive Card 'l'ricks as pedormea. by leading conjurors
H ugo Koch, A. C. S., author of "How to Hypnotize," etc.
and mag1c1ans. Arranged for home amusement. Fully illustrated.

PALMISTRY.

MAGIC.
No. 82. HOW TO DO PALMISTRY.-Containing the most approved methods of reading the lines on the hand, together with
No. ?..HOW TO DO TRICKS.-The great book of magic and
a full explanaUon of their meaning. Also explaining phrenology, card tricks, containi ng full instruction on all the leading card tricks
and the key for telling character by the bumps on the head. By of the day, also ~he most po;mlar magical illusions as performed by
our: leadmg magicians ; every boy should obtain a copy of this book,
Leo Hugo Koch, A. C. S. Fully illustrated.
as it will both amuse and instruct.
HYPNOTISM.
No: 22. no~ 'fO DO SECOND SIGIIT.-Heller's seconJ sight
No. 83. HOW TO HYPNOTIZE.-Contaiuing valuable and in- explamed bY: his formei' assist~ut, Fred Ilunt, Jr. Explaining how
st ructive information regarding the science of hypnotism. Also the secret dialogues were carrie<I. on between the magician and the
explaining the most approved methoils which are employed by the boy on the stage; also giving all the codes and signals. The only
leading hypnotists of the world. By Leo Hugo Koch, A.C.S.
authentic explanation of second sight.
No. 43. now TO BillOOl\IE A MAGICIAN.-Containing the
SPORTING.
assort1:0ent ?f magica~ illusions eve1· placed before the
No. ;.?l. HOW TO HUNT AND FISH.-The most complete gran~es t .Also
tricks with cards. mcantations, etc.
huntinf and fishing guide ever published. It contains full in- public.
No. GS. IIO~ TO DO CHEMICAL TlHCKS.-Containing over
structions about guns, hunting dogs, traps, trapping and fishing,
amusing and instructive tricks with chemicals.
highly
hundred
one
together with descriptions of game and fish.
No. 26. HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND BUILD A BOAT.-Fully By A . .Anderson. Handsomely illustrateJ.
No. 69. IlO'iV TO DO SLEIGHT OF IIAND.-Containing over
illustrated. Every boy should know how to row and sail a boat.
by magicians. Also conta inF ull instructions are given in this little book, together with in- ~fly of the latest and best tricks usedillustrated.
By .A. Ander on.
mg _the secr et of second sight. Fnlly
structions on swimming and riding, companion sports to boating.
'l'OYS.-Oontaining full
l\lAUIO
l\IAKlll
'.fO
HOW
70.
No.,
.
No. 47. HOW TO BREAK, RIDE AND DRIVE A HORSEJ.kinds By
many
of
devices
and
'l'oys
l\Iagic
makmg
for
d1rect1ons
A complete treatise on the horse. Describing the most useful horses A. Ande1·son. Fully illustrnted.
·
for business, the best horses for the road; also valuable recipes for
No. 73 .. IIOW. TO DO TRICKS WITH NUMBERS.-Showing
diseases pecaliar to the horse.
No. 48. HOW TO BUILD AND SAIL CANOES.-'-A bandy many cunou s tric~s with figures and the magic of numbers. By A.
book for boys, containing full directions for constructing canoes Anderson. E'ully illustrated.
.No. 7.5. HO'iY TO ~EOOME A CONJUROR. - Containing
and the most popular manner of sailing them. Fully illustrated.
tri.cks "'.1L1?- Domm?s, Dice, Cups and Balls, Hats, etc. Embracing
By Q, Stansfield Hicks. ·
Lh1rty-s1x 11lustrat1ons. By A. Anderson.
No. 78. ~IqW TO DO Tlllll .BLACK ART.-Containing a comFORTUNE TELLING.
No. 1. NAPOLEON'S ORACULUl\I AND DREAM BOOK.- plete description of the mysteries of l\Iagic amJ. Sleight of Hand
Con taining the great oracle of human destiny; also the t rue mean- together with many wonderful experiments. By A. Anderson'.
ing of almost any kind of dreams, together with charms, ceremonies, Illustrated.
and curious games of cards. A complete book.
MECHANICAL.
No. 23. HOW 'l'O EXPLAIN DRE.Al\IS.-Everybody dreams,
No. 29. HOW '.J'O ~ECOl\I.E. AN INVENTOR.-Every boy
from the little child to the aged man and woman. This little book
shoul<;I )I.now how mv~nt1ous o_ri.g1nated. This book ,explains them
gives the explanation to all kinds of dreams, together with lucky all,
giv1~g example~ m electri,city, hydraulics, magnetism, optics,
and unlucky Jays, and "Napoleon's Oraculum," the book of fate.
instructive book published.
No. 28. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES.-Evecyone is desirous of pneuma~1cs, mech,8;n1cs, etc. 'Ihe most
No. 5g. HOW IO BECOl\f~ AN ENGINEER.-Containing full
knowinr what his future life will bring forth, whether happiness or . st
become a locomotive enmisery, wealth or poverty. You can tell by a glance at this little 1~ ru ctions how to proceed m ordera to
model locomotive; together
gi!leer; also dir~cti.ons for buildi,ng
book. Buy one and be convinced. Tell your own fortune. Tell w1t.h
shouldi know.
engineer
an
everythmg
of
descr1pllon
full
a
the fortune of your friends.
No. 57. HOW 'l'O MAKE MUSICAL INSTRUl\fENTS.-Full
No. 76. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES BY THID HAND.- directions
to mak<'. a B_anjo, Violin, Zither, .2Eolian Harp, XyloContaining rules for telling fortunes by the aid of Jines of the hand, phone andhow
musical mstruments; together with a brief deor the secret of paltnistry. Also the secret of telling future events scription ofother
every musical instrument used in ancient or
by a id of moles, marks, scars, etc. Illustrated. By A . .Anderson. modern times.n early
Profusely illustrated. By Algernon S. Fitzgerald,
for twenty years bandmaster of th e Royal Bengal Marines.
AT H LETIC.
No. i;m., HOW TO l\fAKE A MAG~C J_:,AN'.l'ERN.-Containing
No. 6. HOW TO BECOME .AN .ATHLETE.-Giving full instruction for the use of dumb bells, Indian clubs, parallel bars, a description of the lantern, together with its history and invention.
horizontal bars and various other methods of developing a good, Also full directions for its use arid for painting slides. Handsomely
healthy muscle; containing over sixty illustrations. Every boy can illustrated. By John Allen.
No. 71. HOW TO DO MECHANICAL TRICKS.-Containing
become strong anJ healthy by following the instructions contained
complete instructions for performing over sixty Mechanical Tricks
in this little book.
·
No. 10. HOW TO BOX.-The art of self-defense made easy. By A. Anderson. Fully illustrated.
Containing over thirty illustrations of guards, blows, and the differWRITING.
LETTER
ent positions of a good boxer. Every boy should obtain one of
No. 11. HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LET'fERS.-A most comt hese useful and instructive books, as it will teach you how to box
plete little book, containing full directions for writing love-letters,
without an instructor.
No. 25. HOW TO BECOME .A GYMN.AST.-Containing full and when to use them, giving specimen letters for young and old.
No. 12. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO LADIES.-Giving
Instructions for all kinds of gymnastic spo1·ts and athletic exercises.
Embracing thirty-five illustrations. By Professor W. Macdonald. complete instructions for writing letters to ladies on all subjects·
'
letters Qf introduction, notes ancl requests.
also
A handy and useful book.
No. 24. HOW 'l'O WRI'rE LlllTTERS TO GENTLEMEN.No. 34. HOW TO FENCE.-Containin~ full instruction for
fencing and the use of the broadsword; also mstruction in archery. Containing full directions for wi'iting to gentlemen on all subjects·'
D escr ibed with twenty-one practical illustrations, giving the best also giving sample letters fo1· instruction.
No. 53. HOW . TO WRI'flll LETTilJRS.-A wonderful little
positions in fencing. A complete book.
book, tell.ing you how to write to yot~r sweetheart, your father,
TR ICKS W ITH CARDSmother, sister, brother, employer; and, m fact, everybody and anyNo. 51. H OW TO DO TRICKS WITH CAR~S.-Containing body you wish to write to. Every you ng man and every young
explanations of t'he general principles of sleight-of-hand applicable lady in the land sbould have this book.
No. 74. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS CORRECTLY.-Conto card tricks; of card tricks with ordinary cards, and not requh·ing
sleight-of-hand; of tricks involving sleight-of-hand, or the use of taining full instructions for writing letters on almost any subject·
also rules for punctuation and composition, with specimen letters'.
specially prepared cards. By Professor Haffner. 1llustrated.

THE STAGE.
No. 41. TH'lll BOYS OF NEW YORK END MEN'S JOKE
BOOK.-Containing a great variety of the latest jokes used by the
m<?st famous en~ men. No amateur minstrels is complete without
this wonderful little book.
No .. ~~· THE ~OYS OF NEW YORK STUMP SPEAKER.Conta1!1111g a vaned asso,rtn;ient of ijtump speeches, Negro, Dutch
and Irish. Also elld men s Jdkes. just the thing for home amuseJllent and amateur shows.
No. 45. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK MINSTREL GUIDE
!AND JOKlil BOOK.-Something new and very instructive. Every
boy . s)1ould obtain this ~ook, as it contains full instructions for orgam zmg an amateu r mmstrel troupe.
• No. 65. lliULDOO~'S JOKE~·-:-This is one of the most original
Joke ~ooks ever pubhshe~, and it 1s brimful of wit and humor. It
eontams a . la1·ge collection of songs, jokes, conundrums etc. of
Tt errence l\Iuldoon, the great wit, humorist, and practical' joke~ (lf
be day. Every boy who can enjoy a good substantial joke should
41btain a copy immediately.
No .. 79. H<;>W TO BECOME AN ACTOR.-Contait1ing comt>lete rnstruct1011s how to make up for various characters on the
1tage.; tog~ther wi th the duties of the Stage i.\lanager, Prompter,
S cemc Arttst_ancl Property Man . By a prominent Stage Manager.
N!J. 80. GUS WILLIAi\lS' JOKE IlOOK.-Containing the latest Jokes, anecdotes and funny stories of t bis world-renownPd and
ever popular tJ e r~rn.1.11 comedian. Sixty-fonr pages; handsome
eolored cover contammg a half-tone photo of the author.

No. 31. HOW TO BECOME A SPEA.KER.-Containing fou~
teen illustrations, giving the different positions requisite to become
a good speaker, reader and elocutionist. Also containing gems from
all the popular authors of prose and poetry, arranged in the most
simple and concise manner possible.
No. 49. HOW TO DEJBA.'.rE.-Giving rules for conducting debates, outlines for debates, questions for discussion and Uie best
sources for procuring information on the questions iiven.

SOCIETY.

No. 3. HOW TO FLIRT.-Tbe arts and wiles of flirtation ar1
fully explained by this little book. Besides the various methods of
baralkercbief, fan, glove, parasol, window and hat flirtation it con~ains a foll list of the language and sentiment of flowers, .;.,hich ifl
111.terestrng to everybody, both old and young. You cannot be happy
without one.
No. 4. IIOW '.l'O DANCE is the title of a new and handsome
little hook just issued by ll..,rank Tousey. It contain• full instruct.ions in th e art of dancing, etiquette in the ball-room a.nd at parties
how to dn•ss, and full directions for calling off In all popular squa1·e
dances.
N o. 5 . HOW TO MAKE LOVE.-A complete guide to love
courU1ip aud marriage, giving sensible advice, rules and etiquette
to be obscncd, with many curious aJld interesting things not gen·
•
~rally khown.
No. 17. HOW •.ro DRESS.-Containing full Instruction in the
at·t of dressing and appearing well at home and abroad, giving the
sclectioqs of co lors, material, and bow to have them made up.
No. 18. IIOW 'l'O BECOME BEAUTIFUL.-One of the
HOUSEKEEPING.
"'
brightest and most valuable little books ever given to the world.
N~. 16. H9W TO KEEP A, WIND.OW GARDEN.-Contaming l!:ver.rbo<ly wishes to know bow to become beautiful, both male and
full mstructions for construclmg a wmdow garden ilher in tow 11 f1'ma!('. 'l'he secret is simple, and almost costless. Read this book
or country, and the most approved melhods for rai~ing beautiful and be convinced bow to become beautiful.
fl owers at home. '.rbe most complele book of lbl! kind \'!Ver publlshed.
BIRDS AND ANIMALS.
No. 30. HOW TO COOK.-One of the most inslntt"live booics
Ifo. 7. HOW •.ro KEEP BIRDS.-Handsomely illustrated and
on cooking ever published. It contains recipe!! for cooking meats. containing full instructions for the management and training of the
fish , game, abd oystl!rS; also pies, puddings, cakes artd all kimls of canary. mockingbird, bobolink. blackbird, paroqueti..parrot~. etc.
pastry, and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most' vopulat
Xo. :rn. HOW TO RAISE DOGS, POULTRY, J:'lGEOl'IS AND
cooks.
JL\BBI'l'S.-A useful and instructive book. Handsomely illus·
No. 37. HOW TO KEEP HOUSE.-It contains information fo1· tratcrl. Uy Ira Drnfraw.
ever.ybody, boys, girls, men and women; It will teach you how to
No. '10. HOW '.rO 1\IAKE AND SET TRAPS.-Including hint1
make almost anything around the hous(', surh nR parloi: ot'naµ1ents on how to rakh moles, weasels, otter, rats, squirrels and birds.
brackets, cements, A.eolian harps, and bird lime for calcbing birds.' Also how to cure skins. Copiously illustrated. By J. Harrington
Keehe.
ELECTRICAL.
No. 50. HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANIM:A.LS.-A:
No. 46. HOW TO MA.KE A:ND USE JijLECTRICITY.-A de- valuable book, giving instructions in collecting, preparing, mountin1
·
magnelism
electro
and
electricity
of
uses
scripthm of the wouderful
and preserving birrls, animals and insects.
together with full instructions for making EJ lcctric '.roys, Batteries'.
No. 54. HOW TO KEEP AND 1\IANAGE PETS.-Giving com·
etc. By George Trebel, .A.. III., III. D. Containing over fifty il- plet~ informa~ion as to the m.anner a°:d method of raising, keeping,
lustratioJls.
~amrng, . breedrng, an.ct managrng all krnds of p~ts; also giving full
No. 64. HOW TO 1\IAKE ELECTRICAL IIIACHLNES.-Con- mstruct1ons for makmg cages, etc. Fully explained bv twenty-eight
fa~ning full Jirections for making electrical machines, ibduction illustrations, making it the most complete book of 'the kind ever
c01ls, dynamos. and marty novel toys to be worked by electricity. published.
By R. A. R. Bennett. Ftllly illustral~d.
MISCELLANEOUS.
No. 67. HOW 'l'O DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS.-Containing a
large collection l:lf instructive nnd highly n1tlusillg electrical tricks
~o. 8. HOW TO BECO;\lE A SOIENTIST._.A useful and In·
' structive book, giving a complete treatise on chemistr y; also ex·
together with illustrations. By A . Anderson.
peri!llents in aco,ustics, mechanics, mathematics, chemistry, and diP.NTERTAlNMENT.
rections for makmg fireworks, colored fires, and gas balloons. Thi1
e.
No. 9. HOW TO BE(/O;\IE A VE:\''l'ltILOQUIST.-By Harry book cannot be equaled.
No. 14. HOW TO MAKE CANDY.-A complete hand-book for
Ke,'nedy. The secret given away. Every intelligent boy reading
this book of instructions, by a pl·acti al 1n·ofessor (delighting multi- making :tll kinds of candy, ice-crean;.i., syrup~essences. etcu etc.
Io . 8ci. 110\V '.rO BECOME A1'1 AU'l'1:10R.-Containing full
tudes every night with his wondcl·ful imitations) , can master the
a rt, and create any amount of ft\n fo r himself and friends. It is the information regarding choice of subjects, the use of words and the
maJlJler of preparing and submitting manuscript. Also containing
greatest bo.o.k ('vet· published, and there's millions (of fun) in it.
No. 20. HOW TO ENTER'l'AIN AN EVENING PARTY.-A valuable in formation as to the neatness, legibility and genera l comvery valuable little book just published. A comp lete compendium position of manuscript, essential to a successful author. By Prince
.
of games, sports, card diversions, comic reritations, etc .. suitable ·Hiland.
for parlor or drawing-room entertainment. It contains more for the - No. 38. HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR.-A won·
he
t
in
information
practical
and
useful
containing
book.
derful
published.
book
money tJian any
No. 3o. HO\V TO PLAY GA;\IES.-A compl<.'te and useful little treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments common to every
book, containing the rules and r~g ulatious of billiards, bagatelle, family. A.bounding in useful and effective r ecipes for general complaints.
backgammon, croquet. dominoes, etc.
N@. 55. HOW TO COLLECT STAMPS AND COINS.-Con·
N o. 36. HOW TO SOt,VE CONUNDRUl\IS.-Containing all
ta-lning valu able information regardi lltg the collecting and arranging
catches
curious
riddles,
amusing
day,
the
of
the lead ing conundrums
of stamps and coins. Handsomely illustrated.
and witty sayings.
No. 58. HOW '.rO BE A DETECTIVE.-By Old King Brady,
No. 52. HOW 1'0 PLAY CARDS.-A complete and handy little
book, giving the ntles and full directions for playing Fluchre', Crib- the world-known detective. In which he lays down some valuable
sensible rules for beginners, and also relates some adventures
and
Poker,
Draw
Sancho,
Pedro
Rounce,
bage. Casino, Fort;11.-Five,
Auction Pitj:h, All Fours, and many other popular games of cards. and experiences of well-known detectives.
No. 60. HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER.-Contain·
No. 66. HOW '.rO DO PUZZLES.-Containin11: over three bundred interesting puzzlPs and conundrums. with key to same. A. ing useful information regarding the Camera and bow to work it;
also how lo make Photographic Magic Lantern Slides and other
complete book. E'ully illustrated. By A . Anderson.
1t~~farencies. Handsomely illustrated. By Captain W. Dew.
ETIQUETTE.
No. ff -,.OW TO BECOME A WEST POINT MILITARY
CADET.-.... 'itaining full explanations bow to gain admittance,
course of Stua.v, Flxaminations, Duties, Staff of Officers, Post
Guard, Police RPgnlations. Fire Department, and all a boy should
know to he a Cadet. Compiled and written by Lu Senarens, author
of "How to RPromP a Naval Cadet."
No. 63. HOW '1'0 BECOME A NAVAL CADET.-Complete in·
structions of bow to gain admission to the Annapolis Naval
e
Academy. Also containing the course of instruction, description
DECLAMATION.
No. 27. HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECITATIONS. of grounds and buildings. historical sketch, and everything a boy
-Containing the most popular sele~tions in use, comprisi ng Dutch should know to berome an officer in the United States Navy. Com·
dialect. French dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect pieces, together piled and writt<'n by Lu Senarens, author of "How to Become a
West Point Military Cadet."
with many standard readings.

No. 13. HOW TO DO IT; OR, BOOK OF ETIQUETTE.-It
is a great life sec ret, and one that every young man desires to know
all about. Ther<.''s happiness in it.
No. 33. I:IOW 'l'O BERA VE.-Containing the rules and etiquette
of good society and the easiest and most approved methods . of appearing to good advantage at parties, balls, the theatre, church, and
in the drawing-room.

PRICE 10 CENTS· EACH, OR 3 FOR 25 CENTS.
Add1·ess FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, New York.
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OLD A.ND YOUNG KING BRADY, DETECTIVES.

PBICE 5 CTS. 32 PAGES. COLORED COVEBS.
LA'.r.EST ISSUES:

314 The Bradys and "Bullion Bill" ; or, The Mystery of Mlll No. 13.
315 'l'be Bradys in Joliet; or, The Strange Case of J eweler James.
316 The Bradys and "Roaring Rube" ; or, Rounding up the "Terror"
of Ten Mile Creek.
317 The Bradys and the Boss of Broad Street; or, The Case of the
"King of the Curb."
318 The Bradys Desert Trail ; or, Lost on the Deadman's ~un .
..
3l 9 The Bradys and the Opium Syndicate; or, After the Marquis
of Mott Street.
,
320 '.rhe Bradys and "General Jinks" ; or, After the Cara c;rooks of
the "Katy Flyer."
.
321 The Bradys and the Man With the Barrel ; or, Working for the
Prince or Wail Street.
322 The llradys and "Bedrock Bill" ; or, The "Deadmen" from Deadwood.
323 The Bradys and the "King·• of Chicago; or, The Man Who Cornercd Corn.
J24 ·The llradys and Admiral Brown; or, Working for the United
States Navy.
325 The Bradys and "Madame Milllons" ; or, The Case of the Wall
Street Queen.
326 The llradys and the "Prince" of Pekin ; or, Called on a Chinese
Clew.
327 The Bradys Facing Death ; or, Trapped by a Clever Woman.
328 'l'he Bradys' Rio Grande Raid: or, !lot Work at Badman's Bend.
329 '!'he Bradys' Madhouse Mystery; or, The Search for Madame Mont·
ford.
. M
330 The Bradys and the Swamp Rats; or, After the Georgia
oon·
shiners.
•
f D
331 The Bradys and "Handsome Har• ; or, Duping the Duke o
akota.
"T
· ,, f
332 Tbe Bradys and the Mad Financier; or, Tralllng the
error o
w JI St eet
333 The aBrad~s and the J oplin Jays; or, Three "Badmen" from
Missouri.
334 The Bradys and Capt. Klondike; or, The Man from the North
Pol<.'.
335 The Bradys and the Wall Street Club; or, Three L ost "L am bs. .,
336 Ti'e Bradys' Lightning Ro.Id ; or, Chased Through the Hole In
the Wall.
337 The Bradys and the Hip Sing Ling ; or, After the Chinese Free
Masons.
338 The Bradys· Diamond Syndicate ; or, The Case of the "Marquis"
of V-all Street.
.
339 The 13 . dye and the Seven Masks; or, Strange Doings at the
Doctors' Club.
340 The Bradys and the President's Spec ial ; or, The Plot of the
341 Th~-tfralys and the Russian Duke; · or, The Case of the Woman
From Wall Street.
342 The Bradys and the Money Makers; or, After the "Queen of the
Queer."
343 The Bradys and the Butte Boys; or, The Trall of the Ten "Ter·
ror&."
344 Th e B rad YB an d the Wall Street "Widow" ·, or, The Flurry In
F. F. V.
345 The Bradys' Chinese Mystery; or, Called by the "King" of Mott
Street.
346 The Bradys and "Brazos Blll" ; or, Hot Work on the Texas Border .
347 The Bradys and Broker Black; or, Trapping the Tappers of Wall
Street.

ISSUED WEEKLY

348 Th e Bradys at Big Boom City ; or, Out for the Oregon Lana
349 Th~h~;;gys and Corporal Tim; or, The Mystery ot the Fort.
350 The Bradys' Banner Raid; or, The White Boys of Whlrlwlna
Camp.
351 The Bradys and the Safe Blowers; or, Chasing the King ot the
Yeggmen.
352 The Bradys at Gold Lake; or, Solving a Klondike Mystery.
353 The Bradys and " Dr. Doo-Da-Day"; or, The Man Who was Lost
on Mott Street.
354 The Bradys' Tombstone "Terror"; or, After the Arizona Mine
Wreckere.
355 The Bradys and the Witch Doctor; or, Mysterious Work In New
Orleans.
356 The Bradys and Alderman Brown; or, After the Grafters ot
Greenville.
357 The Bradys In "Little Pekin" ; or, The Case of the Chinese Gola
King.
358 The Bradys and the Boston Special ; 01·, The Man Who was MlesIng from Wall Street.
359 The Bradys and the Death Club; or, The Secret Band of Seven.
360 The Bradys' Chinese Raid; or, After the Man-Hunters of Montana.
361 The Bradys and the Bankers' League; or, Dark Doings In Wall
Street.
362 The Bradr,s' Call to Goldtlelds; or, Downing the "Knights ot
Nevada.'
363 The Bradys and the Pit of Death; or, Trapped by a Fiend.
364 The Bradys and the Boston Broker; or, The Man Who Woke up
Wall Street.
·
365 The Bradys Sent to Sing Sing; or, After the Prison Plotters.
366 The Bradys and the Grain Crooks; or, After the "King of Corn."
367 The Bradys' Ten Trails; or, After the Colorado Cattle Th ieves.
368 The Bradys In a Madhouse; or, The Mystery of Dr. Darke.
369 The Bradys and the Chinese "Come-Ona" ; or, Dark Doings tn
Doyers Street.
370 The Bradys and the Insurance Crooks; or, Trapping A Wall Street
Gang.
371 The Bradys and the Seven Students; or, The Mystery of a Medical
College.
372 Th e B rad ya an d G overnor G um; or, H untlng the King ot the
Hlghblnders.
373 The Bradys and the Mine Fakirs ; or, Doln'fi a Turn In Tombstone.
~+J :f~: 1i{r~%8s i~n9tai~~akY~h~~~~~~ te~~~; ~rr~e~~~iyg-rt~ Burn
Chinatown.
376 The Bradys' Lost Claim; or, The Mystery of Kill Buck Canyon.
377 The Bradys and the Broker's Double; or, Trapping a Wall Street
Trickster.
378 The Bradys at Hudson's Bay; or, The Search for a Lost Explorer.
379 The Bradys and the Kansas "Come-Ons" ; or, Hot Work on a
Green Goods Case.
380 The Bradys' Ten-Trunk Mystery; or, Working for the Wabash
Road.
381 The Bradys and Dr. Ding; or, Dealing With a Chinese Magician.
382 The Bradys and "Old King Copper" ; or, Probing a Wall Street
Mystery.
383 The Bradys and the "Twenty Terrcrs" ·hor, AftertheGrasshopperGa.ng.
384 The Bradys and Towerm an "10"; or, T e Fate of the Comet Flyer.
385 The Bradys and Judge .Jnmp; or, The "Badman" From Up the River.
38 6 The Bradys and Prince Hi-Ti·LI; or, The Trail of the Fakir of 'Frisco.
38 7 The Bradys a.11d "Badman Bill"; or, Hunting the Hermit of Hangtown
3 88 The Bradys and "Old Man Money"; or Hustling for Wall Street Millions:
389 Tbe Bradys and the Green Lady; or, The Mystery of the Madhouse
390 The Bradys' Stock Yards Mystery.; or, A Queer Case from Chica.go:
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Fame and Fortune Weekly
STORIES OF BOYS WHO MAKE MONEY
By A

SELF_MAJ?E M AN

32 Pages of Reading Matter

Handsome Colored Covers
·pnrnE 5 CENTS A COPY

A-NEW ONE ISSUED EVERY FRIDAY

This Weekly contains interesting sto ries of smart boys, who win fame and fortune by their ability to take advantage or
passing opportunities. Some of these stories ar e founded on true incidents in the lives of our moH successful self-made
m en, and show how a boy of pluck, perseverance and brains can become famous and wealthy. Every one of this series
contains a good moral tone which makes "Fame and Fortune Weekly" a magazine for the home, although each numb~r
is r eplete with exciting adventures. The stories are the very best obtainable, the illustrations are by expert artists. and
every effort is constantly being made to make it the best weekly on the news stands. Tell your friends about it.
ALREADY PDBLISIIED.

1
2
3
4
5
6

A Lucky Deal; or, The Cutest Boy in Wall Street.
Born to Good Luck; or, The Boy Who Succeeded.
A Corner in Corn; or, How a Chicago Boy Did the Trick
A Game of Chance; or, The Boy Who Won Out.
Hard to Beat; or, The Cleverest Boy in Wall Street.
~uilding a Railroad; or, The Young Contractors of Lakeview.
7 Winning His Way; or, The Youngest Editor in Green
River.
8 The Wheel of Fortune; or, The Record of _a Self-Made
Boy.
9 Nip and Tuck; or, The Young Brokers of Wall Street.
10 A Copper Harvest; or, The Boys WhoWorked a Deserted
Mine.
11 A Lucky Penny; or, The Fortunes of a Boston Boy.
12 A Diamond in the Rou gh; or, A Brave Boys Start in Life.
13 Baiting the Bears; or, The Nerviest Boy in Wall Street.
14 A Gold Brick; or, The Boy Who Could Not be Downed.
15 A Streak of Luck; or, The Boy Who Feathered His Nest
16 A Good Thing; or, The Boy Who Made a Fortune.
17 King of the Market; or, The Youngest Trader in Wall
Street.
18 Pure Gri t; or, One Boy in a Thousand.
19 A Rise in Life; or, The Career of a Factory Boy.
20 A Barrel of Money; or, A Bright Boy in Wall Street.

21 All to the Good; or, From Call Boy to Manager.
22 How He Got 'l'here; or, The Pluckiest Boy of Them All.
23 Bound to Win; or, The Boy Who Got Rich.
24 Pushing It Through; or, The Fate of a Lucky Boy.
25 A Born Speculator; or, the Young Sphinx of Wall Street.
26 The Way to Success; or, The Boy Who Got There.
27 Struck Oil; or, The Boy Who Made a Million.
28 A Golden Risk; o.-, The Young Jlliners of Della Cruz.
29 A Sure Winner; or, The Boy Who Went Out With a Circus.
30 Golden Fleece; or, The Boy Brokers of Wall Street.
31 A Mad Cap Scheme; or, The Boy Treasure Hunters of Cocos Island.
32 Adrift on the World; or, Working His Way to Fortune.
33 Playing to Win; or, The Foxiest Boy in Wall ~treet.
34 Tatters; or, A Boy from the · Slums.
35 A Young Monte Cristo; or, The Richest Boy in the World.
36 Wori by Pluck; or, The Boys Who Ran a Railroad.
37 Beating the Brokers; or, The Boy Who "Couldn't be Done.'
38 A Rolling Stone; or, The Brightest Boy on Record.
39 Never Say Die; or, The Young Surveyor of Happy Valley.
40 Almost a Man; or, Winning His Way to the Top.
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